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The Hiſtory of Ganem, Son to Abou 
Ayoub, and known by the Surname of 
Love's Slave. 


8 © ta ſaid Scheherazade to the Sul- 
8 


tan ot india, there was former! 
La Merchant at Damaſcus, who had 
— by Care and — acquir'd 
great Wealth, on which he liv'd in a very 
honourable Manner. His Name was Abou 
Ayoub, and he had one Son and a Daugh- 
ter. The Son was at firſt call'd Ganem, but 
afterwards had the Surname of Love's Save. 
He was graceful as to his Perſon, and the 
excellent natural Qualities of his Mind had 
been improv'd by able Maſters his Father 
had taken Care to provide him, 'The Daugh- 
ter's Name was Alcolomb, fignifying Ra- 
viſher of Hearts, becauſe her Beauty was ſo 
accompliſh'd, that whoſoever ſaw, could not 
chuſe but love her, 


Abou Ayoub died, and left immenſe Rich- 
es; an hundred Loads of Brocades, and +2 
A 2 other 
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other Silks that lay in his Warehouſe, were 
the leaſt Part of it. The Loads were ready 
made up, and on every Bale was writ in large 
Characters, For Bagaat. | 

Mohammed, the Son of Soliman, ſirna- 
med Zinebi, reigned at that Time in Da- 
maſcus, the Capitalof Syria. His Kinſman, 
Haroun Alraſchid, whoſe Refidence was at 
Sagdat, had beſtow'd that Kingdom on him 
as tributary to him. 

Soon after the Death of Abou Ayoub, 
Gauem diſcourſing with his Mother about 
their private Affairs, and amongſt the reſt 
concerning the Bales of  Merchandize that 
lay in the Warehouſe, aſk'd her the Mean- 
ing of what was written upon each Bale. 
My Son, anſwer'd his Mother, your Father 
us'd to travel ſometimes into one Province, 
and ſometimes into another ; and it was cu- 
ſtomary with him, before he ſet out, to write 
the Name of the City he deſign'd to repair 
to, on every Bale, He had 11 all 
Things to take a Journey to Bagaar, and 
was upon the Point of ſetting forwards, when 
Death-----She had not the Power to proceed 
any further; the lively Remembrance of the 
Loſs of her Husband, would not permit her 
to ſay any more, and drew from her a Shower 
of Tears. 

Gancm could not ſee his Mother ſo ſen- 
ſibly affected, without relenting. Thus 
they continu'd ſome Time in Silence; but 
at length he recover'd himſelf, and as ſoon 
as he found his Mother calm enough to 


liſten to him, he directed his Diſcourſe to 
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her and ſaid ; ſince my Father defign'd 
thoſe Goods for Hagdat, and is no longer in 
Being, to put his Deſign in Execution, I will 
prepare myſelf to perform that Journey; and 
am of Opinion it will be proper for me to 
expedite my Departure, for fear thoſe Com- 
modities ſhould periſh, or at leaſt that we. 
loſe the Opportunity of ſelling them to the 
beſt Advantage. 

Abou Ayoul's Widow, who tenderly 
lov'd her Son, was much ſurpriz'd at his 
Reſolution, and reply'd, My dear Child, 
] cannot but commend you for deſigning 
to follow your Father's Example ; but 
conſider, that you are too young, unex- 
xerienc'd, and altogether a Stranger to the 
Foils of travelling. Befides, can you think 
of leaving me, and by that Means add to 
that Sorrow with which I am already op- 
preſs'd ? Is it not better to ſell thoſe Goods 
to the Merchants of Damaſcus, and to 
take up with a moderate Profit, than to 
expoſe yourſelf to the Danger of periſh- 
ing ? 

It was in vain for her to oppoſe Gamem's 
Reſolution by the ſtrongeſt Arguments, 
for they had no Weight with him. An 
Inclination to travel, and to accompliſh 
himſelf by a thorough Knowledge of the 
Affairs of the World, egg'd him on to ſet 
out, and prevail'd above all his Mother's 
Remonſtrances, her Intreaties, and even 
her Tears. He went away to the Market. 
where the Slaves are fold ; bought ſuch 
as were able of Body, hired 100 Camels,. 
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and having furniſh'd all other Neceſſaries, 
he enter'd upon his Journey, with five or fix 
Merchants of Damaſcus, who were going 
to trade at Bagaar, | 

Thoſe Merchants, attended by all their 
Slaves, and accompany'd by ſeveral other 
Travellers, made up ſuch a confiderable Ca- 
ravan, that they had no occafion to fear the 
ZBegoins, that is, the Arabs, who make it 
their only Profeſſion to range the Country, 
and to attack and plunder the Caravans 
when they are not ſtrong enough to repulſe 
them. Thus they had no other Difficulty 
to encounter, but the uſual Fatigues of a 
long . which were eaſily forgot, 
when they ſaw the City of Bagdat, where 
they arriv'd in Safety. 

They went to alight at the moſt mag- 
nificent and moſt reſorted Khan in the 
City; but Canem, who had a mind to be 
lodg'd conveniently, and by himſelf, took 
no Apartment there. He only left his 
Goods there in a Warehouſe for their 
rome Security, and hir'd a very fine 
Houſe in the Neighbourhood, richly fur- 
niſh'd, having a Garden which was very 

delightful, on account of the many Water- 
Works, and ſhady Groves there were in 
it. 

Some Days after this young Merchant had 
been ſettled in his Houſe, and perfectly reco- 
ver'd of the Fatigue of his Journey, he 
dreſs'd himſelf genteelly, and repair'd to the 
def. Place, where the Merchants met to 


uy and ſell their Commodities. A 1 5 
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follow'd him, carrying a Parcel of fine Stuffs 
and Silks. | 
The Merchants receiv'd Ganem very cour- 
= teouſly, and their Syndic, or Chief, to whom 
he firſt made Application, took and bought 


all his Parcel, at the Price ſet down in 


the Ticket annex'd to every Piece of Stuff. 
= G2nem continu'd his Trade ſo ſucceſsfully, 
that he daily ſold all the Goods he ex- 
= pos'd. 

7 : He had no more left but one Bale, which. 
® he had caus'd to be carry'd from the 
* Warehouſe to his own. Houſe, and then 
went to the publick Rendezvouz, where he: 
found all the Shops ſhut. This ſeem'd 
ſomewhat extraordinary to him, and having: 
ask'd the Cauſe of it, was told, that one 7 
the prime Merchants, whom he knew, was 
dead, and that all his Brother 'Traders were 
gone to his Funeral, 

Ganem enquir'd after the Moſque, where- 
the Ceremony was to be perform'd, and. 
whence the Body was to be conducted to 
the Grave; and having been told it, ſent 
back his Slave with the Goods, and walk'd 
towards the Moſque. He Li thither be-- 
fore the Prayers were ended, which were 
ſaid in a Hall hung with black Satin. The 
Corpſe was taken up, and follow'd by the- 
Kindred, the Merchants, and Ganem, to the 
Place of Burial, which was at a great Di- 
{tance without the City, It was a Stone 
Structure, like a Dome, purpoſely built 
to receive the Bodies of all the Family of 
the deceas'd,, and being very ſmall; they 
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had pitch'd Tents all about it, that all the 
Company might be ſhelter'd during the 
Ceremony. The Monument was open'd, 
and the Corps laid into it, after which it 
was ſhut up again. Then the Iman, and 
other Miniſters of the Moſque, ſat down in 
a Ring on Carpets, in the largeſt Tent, and 
{aid the reſt of the Prayers. They alſo read 
the Chapters of the Alcoran, appointed for 
the Burial of the Dead. The Kindred and 
Merchants fat round in the ſame manner, 
behind the Miniſters. FIRE | 

It was 'near Night before all was ended : 
Canem, who had not expected ſuch a long 
Ceremony, began to be uneaſy, and was 
the more ſo, when he ſaw Meat ſerv'd up, 
in Memory of the deceas'd, according to 
the Cuſtom of Hagadat. He was alſo told 
that the Tents had not been ſet up only a- 
gainſt the Heat of the Sun, but alſo againſt 
the Evening-Dew, becauſe they ſhould not 
return to the City before the next Morning. 
Thoſe Words perplex'd Ganem, I am a 
Stranger, ſaid he to himſelf, and have the 
Reputation of being -a rich Merchant, 
Thieves may take the Opportunity of my 
Abſence, and go rob my Houſe. My very 
Slaves may be tempted to make their Ad- 
vantage of ſo convenient a Time; they may 
run away with all the Gold I have receiv'd 
for my Goods, and whither ſhall I go look 
for them? His Head heing full cf theſe 
Thoughts, he eat a few Mouthfuls haſtily, 
and dexterouſly {lipp'd away from the Com- 


ny. 
* He 
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He made all poſſible Haſte to gain Time, 
but as it often happens, that the more a 
Man puts on, the leſs he advances, he miſ- 
took his Way, and went aſtray in the dark, 
ſo that it was near Midnight when he 
came to the City-Gate ; and to add to this 
Misfortune, that was ſhut. That Diſap- 
pointment was a freſh Affliction to him; 
and he was oblig'd to think of finding ſomo 
convenient Place to paſs the reſt of the 
Night in, and wait till the Gate was open'd.. 
He went into a Burial-Place, ſo very ſpa- 
cious, that it reach'd from the City to the 
very Place he was come from. He ad- 
vanc'd to a Parcel of pretty high Walls, 
which enclos'd a ſmall Field, being the pe- 
culiar Burial-Place of a Family, and in 
which there was a Palm-Tree. There was 
an infinite Number of other particular Bu- 
, rial-Places, the Doors whereof they did not 
take much Care to ſhut faſt, Canem finding 
that the Burial-Place was open, went into: 
it, and. put to the Door after him.. He lay- 
down on the Graſs, and did all he could to 
ſleep ; but the Uneaſineſs he was under for. 
being abſent from Home, would not per-- 
mit him. He got up, and after having 
paſs'd by the Door ſeveral Times, as he. 
walk'd forward and backward, he open'd it, 
without knowing why he did ſo, and im- 
mediately perceiv'd a Light at a Diſtance, 
which ſeem'd to come towards him. He 
was ſtartled at that Sight, put to the Door,. 
which had nothing to make it faſt but a 


Latch, and got up as faſt as he could to the 
ES? Top- 
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Top of the Palm-Tree ; looking upon that 
as the ſafeſt Retreat under his preſent Ap- 
prehenſions. 

No ſooner was he got up, than by the 
Help of the Light, which had frighted him 
he plainly perceiv'd three Men, whom by 
their Habit he knew to be Slaves, come into 
the Burial Place. One of them went fore- 
moſt with a Lanthorn, and the two others 
follow'd him, being loaded with a Cheſt, 
between five and fix Foot long, which they 
carry'd on their Shoulders. They laid it 
down, and then one of the three Slaves 
faid to his Comrades, Brothers, if you will 
be advis'd by me, we will leave the Cheſt 
here and return to the City. No, no, re- 
ply'd another, that is not the Way of doing 
what we were order'd by our Miſtreſs; we 
may have Cauſe to repent not doing as we 
were commanded. Let us bury the Cheſt, 
fince we are ſo enjoin'd to do: The two 
other Slaves comply'd with him; they be- 
gan to break Ground with the Tools they 
had brought for that Purpoſe. When they 
had made a deep Trench, they put the 
Cheſt into it, and cover'd it with the Earth 
they had taken out ; then departed and re- 
turned home. 

Ganem, who from the Top of the Palm- 
Tree, had heard every Word the Slaves 
had ſpoken, could not tell what to think of 
that Adventure. He concluded that Cheſt 
muſt needs contain ſomething of Value, 
and that the Perſon to whom it belong'd, 


had ſome particular Reaſons for cauſing it 
FR to 
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to be bury'd in that Church- yard. He re- 
ſoly'd immediately to ſatisfy his Curioſity, 
came down from the Palm-Tree, his Fear 
being gone with the Slaves, and fell to 
work upon the Pit, plying his Hands and 
Feet ſo well, that in a ſhort time he diſco- 
ver d the Cheſt, but found it ſecur'd with a 
reat Padlock, This new Obſtacle to the 
atisfying of his Curioſity, was no ſmall Mor- 
tification to him, yet he would not be diſ- 
courag' d, but the Day beginning then to ap- 
pear, he ſaw ſeveral great Pebbles about the 
urial Place. He pick'd out one, with - 
which he eaſily knock'd off the Padlock, . 
and then, with much Impatience, open'd 
the Cheſt. Ganem was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd, . 
when inſtead of finding Money in it, he diſ- 
cover'd a young Lady of incomparable 
Beauty. Her freſh and roſie Complexion, . 
and her gentle regular Breathing, ſatisfy'd - 
him that ſhe was alive, but he could.not con- 
ceive, why, if ſhe were only aſleep, ſhe had 
not awak'd at the Noiſe he made in forcing 
off the Padlock. Her Habit was ſo coſtly, . 
with Bracelets and Pendants of Diamonds, 
and a Necklace of true Pearl, and ſo large, 
that he made not. the leaſt Doubt of her be- - 
ing one of the prime Ladies about the Court. 
At the Sight of ſo beautiful an Object, not 
only natural Inclination to relieve Perſons in 
Danger, but alſo ſomething more power- 
ful, which Ganem could not then give an 
Account of, prevail'd on him to afford that 
young Beauty all the Aſſiſtance he was able. 


He 


„ „ 
. He firſt ſhut the Gate of the Burial- 
Place, which the Slaves had left open; then 
returning, took the Lady in his Arms out 
of the Cheſt, and laid her on the ſoft 
Earth he had thrown off the ſaid Cheſt. 
As ſoon as the Lady was laid down, and had 
the Benefit of the open Air, ſhe ſneez'd, 
and having made a Motion in turning 
her Head, there came from her Mouth a 
Liquor, which ſeem'd to have been offen- 
ſive to her Stomach; then opening and 
rubbing her Eyes, ſhe with ſuch a Voice 
as charm'd Gauem, whom ſhe did not ſee, 
cry'd out, Zohorob Boſtan, Schragrom Mat- 
glon, Caſlabos Souccar, Nouron Nihar, Nag- 
matos Sobi, Nour Hatos Zoman, why do 
not you anſwer? where are you? Thoſe. 
were the Names of ſix Female Slaves that 
us'd to wait on her, and fignify'd Flower of 
the Garden, Branch of Coral, Sugar Cane, 
Light of the Day, Morning Star, and De- 
tight of the — She call'd them, and 
wonder'd that no body anſwer'd ; but at 
length looking about, and perceiving ſhe. 
was in a Burial-Place, ſhe was in a mighty 
Fright, How now, cry'd ſhe, much loud- 
er than before, is this the Reſurrection of 
the Dead ? Is the Day of Judgment come? 
What a wonderful Change is this from Night 


to Morning? 


' Ganem did not think fit to leave the La- 
dy any longer in that Confuſion, but im- 
mediately appear'd before her with all poſ- 
ſible Reſpect, and in the moſt courteous 
Manner: Madam, ſaid he, IF am ſcarce a- 

ble 


Vol. VIII. (13) 

ble to expreſs my Joy, for having happen'd 
to be here to do you the Service I have done, 
and for being preſent to offer you all the Aſ- 
ſiſtance you ſhall and in need of under your 
preſent Circumſtances. 

In order to perſwade the Lady to repoſe 
all her Confidence in him, he in the firſt 
Place told her who he was, and what Ac- 
cident it was that had brought him into 
that Place. Next he acquainted her with 
the coming of the three Slaves, and how 
they had bury'd the Cheſt. The Lady who 
had cover*d her Face with her Veil as foon 
as Ganem appear'd, was extraordinary ſen- 
fible of the Obligation ſhe ow'd him, I 
return Thanks to God, ſaid ſhe, for ha- 
ving ſent ſo worthy a Perſon, as you are, 
to deliver me from Death; but fince you 
have begun ſo charitable a Work, I. conjure 
you not to leave it imperfect. Let me beg 
of you to go into the City, and provide a. 
Muletier to come with his Mule and car 
me to your Houſe in this Cheſt, for ſhould- 
J go in with you a-foot, my Dreſs being 
different from that of the City-Ladies, 
ſome One might happen to take Notice of 
it, and follow me, which it highly con- 
cerns me to prevent. When I ſhall be in 
your Houſe, I will give you an Account 
of myſelf, and in the mean Time be aſ- 
ſur'd, that you have not oblig'd an ungrate- 
tul Perſon. | | 

Before the young Merchant left the Lady, 
he drew the Cheſt out of the Pit, which 
he fill'd up with Earth, laid her again in 

the 


endur'd in that. cloſe Conſinement. 1 I 
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the Cheſt, and ſhut it in ſuch manner, that 
it did not look as if the Padlock had been 
forc'd:off; but, for fear of ſtifling of her, he 
put it not quite cloſe, leaving Room for 
Air to get in. Going out of the Burial 
Place, he drew the Door after him; and the 
City Gate being then open, ſoon found what 
he ſought for. He return'd with Speed to 
the Burial Place, and help'd the Muletier 
to lay the Cheſt a-croſs his Mule, telling 
him, to remove all Cauſe of Suſpicion, that 
he came to that Place the Night before, 
with another Muletier, who being in haſte 
to return home, had laid down the Cheſt in 
that Burial Place. 

Cauem, who, ſince his Arrival at Sag dat, 
had minded nothing but his Buſineſs, was 
ſtill unacquainted with the Power of Love, 
and then felt the firſt Sallies of it. It had 
not been in his Power to look 1 the 
young Lady without being diſturb'd, and 
the Uneaſineſs he felt, following the Mu- 
letier at a Diſtance, and the Fear leſt any 
Accident might happen by the Way that 
ſhould deprive him of his Conqueſt, taught 
him to unravel his intricate Thoughts. It 
was an extraordinary Satisfaction to him, 
when, being arriv'd. ſafe at Home,. he ſaw 
the Cheſt unloaded. He diſmiſs'd the Mu- 
letier, and having -caus'd a Slave. to ſhut 
the Doors of his Houſe, he open'd the 
Cheft, help'd. the Lady out, gave her his 
Hand, _ conducted her to his Apart- 


ment, lamenting how much ſhe muſt have 


Ve 


have ſuffer'd, ſaid ſhe, I have Satisfaction 
enough in what you have done for me, and 
in the Pleaſure of ſeeing myſelf out of Dan- 

er. 
, Tho' Ganem's Apartment was very richly 
furniſh'd, the Lady did not ſo much re- 
gard that, as ſhe did the handſome Pre- 
ſence and engaging Mien of her Deliverer, 
whoſe Politeneſs and obliging Behaviour 
highly heighten'd her Gratitude. She ſat 
down on a Sofa, and to begin to give the 
Merchant to underſtand how ſenſible ſhe 
was of the Service done her, ſhe took off 
her Veil. Ganem, on his Part, was ſen- 
fible of the Favour ſo lovely a Lady did in 
uncovering herſelf, or rather felt he had al- 
ready a moſt violent Paſſion for her. What- 
ſoever Obligations ſhe ow'd him, he thought 
himſelf more than requited by ſo ſingular 
a Favour. 

The Lady div'd into Ganem's Thoughts, 
yet. was not at all ſurpriz'd, becauſe he: 
appear'd very full of Reſpect. He judging ' 
ſhe might have Occafion. to eat, and not. 
willing to truſt any but himſelf with the 
Care of entertaining ſo charming a Gueſt, 
went out with a Slave to an Eating-Houſe, 
to give Directions for a Treat. From 
thence he went to a Fruiterer, where he 
choſe the fineſt and moſt excellent Fruit; 
buying alſo the choiceſt Wine, and ſome of 
the ſame Bread that was eaten at the Ca- 
lif's Table.. 

As ſoon as he return'd Home, he, with 
his own Hands, made a Pyramid = the 

ruit 
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Fruit he had bought, and ſerving it up 
himſelf to the Lady in a large Diſh of the 
fineſt China Ware, Madam, ſaid he, be 
Pleas'd to make Choice of ſome of this Fruit, 
while a more ſolid. Entertainment, and 
more worthy ene is made ready. He 


would fain have continu'd ſtanding be- 
fore her, but ſhe declar'd ſhe would not 
touch any thing, unleſs he fat down and 
eat with her. He obey'd, and when they 
had eaten ſome ſmall Matter, Guem obſer- 
ring that the Lady's Veil, which ſhe had 
hid down by her on the Sofa, was embroi- 
der d along the Edge with Gold Letters, 
begg'd Leave of her to look upon that Em- 
broidery. The Lady immediately took up 
the Veil, and deliver'd it to him, asking him 
whether he eould read? Madam, reply'd he, 
with a*modeſt Air, a Merchant would be a- 
ble to manage his Buſineſs very ill if he cou'd 
not at leaſt read and write. Well then, ſaid 
ſhe, read the Words which are embroider'd- 
on that Veil, which gives me an Opportuni- 
ty of telling you my Story. 

Canem took the Veil, and read theſe 
Words, I az yours, and you are mine; thou. 
Deſcendaut from the Prophet's Uncle. 
That Deſcendant from the Prophet's Uncle 
was the Calif Haroun Alraſchid, who then 


reign'd, and was deſcended from Abbas, 


Mahomet's Uncle. 
When Ganem perceived the Senſe of 


thoſe Words, Alas, Madam, ſaid he, ina 
melancholy Tone, I have juſt ſav'd your 
Life, and this Embroidery is my Death 1 
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I do not comprehend all the Myſtery; but 
it makes me too ſenfible, that I am the 
moſt unfortunate of Men. Pardon the 
Liberty I take, Madam, of telling you fo 
much. It was impoſſible for me to ſee you 
without giving you up my Heart. You 
are not ignorant yourſelf, that it was not 
in my Power to refuſe it you, and that makes 
my Preſumption excuſable. I propos'd to 
myſelf, to move yours by my Reſpect, my 
Diligence, my Complaiſance, my Amiduity, 
my Submiſſion, and my Conftancy ; and no 
ſooner had I flatter'd ' myſelf with that De- 
ſign, than I am robb'd of all my Hopes. But 
be that as it will, I ſhall have the Satisfa- 
ction of dying entirely yours. -Proceed, Ma- 
dam, I conjure you, to give me a full Infor- 
mation of my unhappy Fate. 

He could not deliver thoſe Words, with» 
out letting fall ſome Tears. The Lady was 
moy'd, but was ſo far from being diſpleas'd 
at the Declaration he made, that ſhe felt 
an inward Joy, for her Heart began to 
yield. However ſhe conceal'd it, and as if 
ſhe had not regarded what Ganem faid, I 
would have been very cautious, anſwer'd 
ſhe, of ſhewing you my Veil, had I thought 
it would have made you ſo uneaſy ;; and I 
do not perceive that what I have to ſay to 
you, can make your Condition ſo deplorable 
as you imagine. | p 

You muſt underſtand, proceeded ſhe, in 
order to acquaint you with my Story, that 
my Name is Fetnah, (which ſignifies a 
Storm or Tempeſt) which was given me 

a 
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at my Birth, becauſe it was judg'd that the 
Sight of me would occaſion many Cala- 
mities. You cannot be a Stranger to it, ſince 
there is no body in 1 but knows 


that the Califf Haroum Alraſchid, my So- 
vereign Lord and yours, has a Favourite ſo 
call'd. 

I was carry'd into his Palace in my very 
tender Years, and I have been brought up 
there with all the Care that is uſually taken 
of ſuch Perſons of my Sex as are deſign d to 
reſide there. I made no ill Advance in all 
they took the Pains to teach me, and that, 
with ſome Share of Beauty, gain'd me the 
Califf's Affection, who gave me a particular 
Apartment, adjoining to his own. That 
Prince was not fatisfy d with ſuch a Mark of 
Diſtinction, he appointed 20 Women to 
wait on me, and as many Eunuchs, and e- 
ver fince he has made me ſuch conſiderable. 
Preſents, that I was once. richer than any 
Queen in the World.. You. may reaſonably. 
judge by what I have ſaid, that Zobeide 
the Califf's Wife and Kinſwoman, could 
not chuſe but be jealous of my Happineſs. 
Tho' Harous has all the Regard imaginable 
for her, ſhe has us'd all her Endeavours to 
ruin me. 

Hitherto J had ſecur'd myſelf againſt all. 
her Snares, but at length I fell. under the 
laſt Effort of her Jealouſy, and were it 
not for you I had been now expos'd to ine- 
vitable Death. I do not queſtion but that 
ſhe had corrupted one of my Slaves, who 


laſt Night in ſome Limonade, gave me a 
Drug,. 
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Drug, which cauſes ſuch a dead Sleep, that 
it is eaſy to diſpoſe of thoſe who have taken 
it, and that Sleep is ſo profound, that no- 
thing can diſpel it for the Space of 7 or 8 
Hours. I have the more Reaſon to judge ſo, 
becauſe naturally J am very light of Sleep, 
and apt to awake at the leaſt Noiſe. 

Zobẽ ide, the better to put her Deſign in 
Execution, has laid hold of the Opportu- 
nity of the Abſence of the Calif, who has 
been gone lately to put himſelf at the Head 
of his Troops, to chaſtiſe ſome neighbour- 
ing Kings, who have preſum'd to join 

in League to make War on him. Were 
it not for this Opportunity, my Rival, 
as Outrageous as ſhe is, durſt not have pre- 
ſum'd to attempt any thing againſt my 
Life. I know not what ſhe will do to con- 
ceal this Action from the Calif, but you 
ſee it highly concerns me that you ſhould 
keep my Secret. My Life depends on 
it. I ſhall be ſafe in your Houſe, as long 
as the Califf is from Bagdat. It behoves 
_ to keep my Adventure private ; for 

ould Zobeide know the n I owe. 
you, ſhe would puniſh you for having ſaved 
m 


e. 

When the Calif returns, I ſhall not need 
to be ſo much upon my Guard. I ſhall find 
Means to acquaint him with all that has hap- 
pen'd, and 1 am fully perſwaded he will be 
more earneſt than myſelf to requite a Ser- 
vice, which reſtores me to his Love. 

As ſoon as Haroun, Airaſchia's beautiful 


Favourite had done ſpeaking, Ganem be- 
gan 
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an, and ſaid, Madam, I return you a 
thouſand Thanks, for having given me the 
Information I took the Liberty to deſire of 
you; and I beg of you to believe, that you 
are here in Safety; the Sentiments you 
have inſpir'd in me are a Pledge of my Se- 
crecy. As for my Slaves, I own there is 
cauſe to ſuſpect them; they may 2 
fail of the Fidelity they owe me, ſhould 
they know by what Accident, and in what 
Place I had the good Fortune to find you; 
but it is impoſſible they ſhould gueſs at 
that. Nay, I dare aſſure you, that they 
will not have the Curioſity to enquire at- 
ter it. It is ſo natural for young Men to 
purchaſe beautiful Slaves, that it will be 
no Way ſurprizing to rxhem to ſee you here, 
as believing you to be one, and that I have 
bought you. They will alſo believe that Þ 
had ſome particular Reaſons for bringing 
yu Home as I did. Set your Heart there- 
ore at Reſt, as to that Point, and remain 
fatisfy'd, that you ſhall be ſerv'd with all 
the Reſpect that is due to the Favourite of 
fo great a Monarch as ours is. But how 
great ſoever he is, give me leave, Madam, 
to declare, that nothing will be able to 
make me recal the Preſent I have made 
you of my Heart. I know, and ſhall ne- 
ver forger, That what belongs to the Maſter 
is forbidden to the Slave, but I lov'd you 
before you told me that you were engag'd 
to the Califf; it is not in my Power to 0- 
vercome a Paſſion, which, tho' now in its 
Infancy, has all the Force of a Love * 

ne 
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ned by a Tft Correſpondence. I wiſh 
your augu and moſt fortunate Lover may 
revenge. you againſt the Malice of Zobeide, 
by ca ing you back to him; and when 
you ſhall be reſtor'd to his Wiſhes, that 
you may remember the unfortunate Ga- 
nem, who is no leſs your Conqueſt than 
the, Calif. As powerful as that Prince is, I 
flatter myſelf he will not be able to blot me 
out of your Memory. If Love be your 
predominant Paſſion, he cannot love you 
more paſſionately than I do ; and I ſhall ne- 
ver ceaſe to burn in your Flames, whatſoever 
Part of the World I go into to expire, after 
having 108 wu. cr fi, der nn | 
Fetnah 2 that Canem was under 
the greateſt of Afflictions, and it mov'd her; 
but conſidering the Uneaſineſs ſhe was like- 
ly to bring upon herſelf, by proſecuting the 


Diſcourſe upon that Subject, which might 


inſenfibly lead her to diſcover the Inclina- 
tion ſhe felt in herſelf for him, I perceive, 
ſaid ſhe, that this Sort of Converſation 
gives you too much Trouble, let us change 
the Diſcourſe, and talk of the infinite Obli- 
gations I owe you. I can never ſufficiently 
expreſs my Satisfaction, when I conſider, 
that without your Aſſiſtance, I had not be- 


held the Light of the Sun. | 


7 


It was happy for them both, that ſome- 


body juſt then knock d at the Door; Canem 
went to ſee who it was, and found it was 
one of his Slaves, to acquaint him that the 
Entertainment was ready. Ganem, who 


by way of Precaution, would haye W 
| is 
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his Slaves to come into the Room where 
Fernah was, took what was brought, and 
ſerv'd it up himſelf to his beautiful Gueſt, 
whoſe Soul was raviſh'd to behold with 
what Diligence and Reſpect he attended 
h 


er. 

When they had eaten, Canem took away; 
as he cover'd the Table, and having deli- 
ver'd all Things at the Chamber-Door to his 
Slaves, Madam, ſaid he, to Fetnah, you 
may now perhaps deſire to take ſome Reſt, 
I will leave you, and when you have re- 
pos d yourſelf you ſhall find me ready to re- 
ceive your Commands, 

Having ſpoken theſe Words, he left her, 
and went to buy two Women Slaves. He 
alſo bought two Parcels, the one of Linnen, 
and the other of all ſuch Things as were 
proper to make up a Toilet fit for the Ca- 
Ile Favourite. Having conducted home 
the two Women Slaves, he preſented them 
to Fernab, ſaying, Madam, a Perſon of 
your Quality cannot be without two Maids 
at leaſt to ſerve you; be pleas'd to allow 
me to give you theſe, 

Fernah admiring Ganem”s Forecaſt, my 
Lord, faid ſhe, I perceive you are not one 
that will do Things by halves ; you add by 
your Courteſy, to the Obligations I owe you 
already; but I hope I ſhall not die ungrate- 
ful, and that Heaven will ſoon put me into 


a Condition to make Acknowledgments for 

all your Acts of Generoſity. 
When the Women Slaves were with- 
drawn into a Chamber adjoining, which 
| the 
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the r Merchant ſhew'd them, he ſat 
down on the Sofa, where Fernab was; but 
at ſome Diſtance from her, in Token of the 

reater Reſpect. He then began again to 
I;fcourſe of his Paffion, and ſpoke very 
moving Things relating to the invincible 
Obſtacles which robb'd him of all his 
Hopes. I dare not ſo much as hope, ſaid 
he, by my Paſſion, to excite the leaſt Senſi- 
bility in a Heart like yours, deſtin'd for the 
prone Prince in the World, Alas, it would 
be a Comfort to me, if I could flatter my 
ſelf, that you have not look'd upon the Ex- 
ceſs of my Love with Indifferency. My 
Lord, anſwer'd Fetnah ; alas! Madam, ſaid 
Ganern, interrupting her at the Word Lord, 
this is the ſecond Time you have done me 
the Honour to call me Lord, the Preſence 
of the Women Slaves hinder'd me the firſt 
Time from taking Notice of it to you, 
in the Name of God, Madam, do not give 
me that Title of Honour, it does not be- 


long to me, treat me, I beſeech you, as 


your Slave. I am, and ſhall never ceaſe to 
be ſo. 

No, no, reply'd Fetnab, interrupting 
him in her Turn, I ſhall be cautious how 


I treat a Man to. whom I owe my Life, 


after that manner, I ſhould be ungrate- 
ful, could I ſay or do any Thing, that did 
not become you. Leave me therefore to 
follow the Dictates of my Gratitude, and 
do not require it of me, that I misbehave 
myſelf towards you, in return for the 
Benefits I have receiv'd. I ſhall —_ 


{ 
| 
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be guilty of it, I am, too ſenſible of your 
reſpectful Behaviour, to abuſe it, and [ 
will not ſtick to own, that I do not look 
upon all your Care with Indifferency. 
You know the Reaſon that condemns me to 
Silence. i” 4h | | 

Ganem was raviſh'd at that Declaration, 
he wept for Joy, and not being able to find 
Expreſſions fignificant enough in his own 
Conceit, to return Fernah Thanks, was' fa- 
tisfy'd with telling her, that as ſhe knew 
what ſhe ow'd to the Caf, he on his Part 
was not ignorant, That what belongs to the 
Maſter, is, forbid to the Servant. 

Night drawing on, he went out to fetch 
Light, which he brought in himſelf, as al- 
ſo 


ome Collation, as is the Cuſtom in the 


City of Bagaat ; where having made a good 


Meal at Noon, they at Night are ſatisfy'd 
with eating ſome Fruit, and drinking a Glaſs 
of Wine, ſo diverting the Time till they go 
to Bed. 
They both ſat down at Table, and at firſt 
complemented each other, proienting the 
Fruit n The Excellency of the 
Wine, inſenſibly drew them both on to 
drink, and having drank two or three 
Glaſſes, they agreed that neither ſhould 


take another Glaſs without ſinging ſome 
Air firſt. Ganem ſung Verſes he compos'd, 


extempore, and which expreſs'd the Ve- 
hemency of his Paſſion ; and Fernah en- 
couraged by his Example, compoſed and 
ſung Verſes relating to her Adventure, 
and always containing ſomething which 
_ Ganemn 
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Ganem might take in a Senſe that was fa - 
vourable to him; bating, that ſhe nicel 
obſerv'd the Fidelity due to the Calif 
'The Collation held till very late, and the 
Night was far advanc'd before they thought 
of parting. Gauem then withdrew to ano- 
ther Apartment, leaving Fet nah where ſhe 
was, the Women Slaves he had bought com- 
ing in to wait on her. 

They liv'd together after this Manner ſe- 
veral Days. The young Merchant went 
not abroad, unleſs upon Buſineſs of the 
utmoſt Conſequence, and even for 'that 
took the Time when his Lady was at her 
Reſt ; for he could not prevail W e himſelf 
to let flip a Moment that might be ſpent in 
her Company. All his Thoughts were ta- 
ken up with his dear Fetnah, who on her 
Side giving way to her Inclination, con- 
feſs'd ſhe had no leſs Affection for him than 
he had for her. However, as fond as they 
were of each other, their Reſpect for the 
Califf kept them within thoſe Bounds that 
were due to him; which till heightened 
their Paſſion. | 

Whilſt Fertnah, thus ſnatch'd from the 
Jaws of Death, paſs'd her Time ſo agree- 
ably with Canem, Zobeide was not without 
ſome Apprehenſions in Haroun Alraſchid's 
Palace. 

As ſoon as the three Slaves, entruſted 
with the Execution of her Revenge, had 
carry'd away the Cheſt, without knowing 
what was in it, or ſo much as the leaſt 
Curioſity to enquire _ it, as being us'd 

to 


mage to be carv'd, re 
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to pay a blind Obedience to her Com- 
mands, ſhe was ſeiz'd with a tormenting 
VUneaſineſs, a thouſand perplexing Thoughts 
diſturb'd her Reſt; Sleep fled from her Eyes, 
and ſhe ſpent the Night in contriving how 
to conceal her Crime. My Conſort, ſaid ſhe, 
loves Fernah more than ever he did any of 
his Favourites. What ſhall I ſay to him at 
His Return, when he enquires of me after 
her? Many Contrivances octurr'd to her, 
but none were ſatisfactory. Still ſhe met 
with Difficulties, and knew not where to fix. 
There liv'd with her an ancient Lady, who 
had bred her up from her Infancy. As ſoon 
as it was Day, ſhe ſent for her, and having 
entruſted her with the Secret, ſaid, dear 
Mother, you have always been aſſiſting to 
me with your Advice; it ever I ſtood in need 


of it, it is now, when the Bufineſs before 


you is to {till my Thoughts, diſtracted by a 
mortal Concern, and to ſhew me ſome Way 
to ſatisfy the Calif. 

Dear Madam, reply'd the old Lady, it 
had been much better not to have run your 
ſelf into the Difficulties you labour wall omg 
but ſince the Thing is done, the beſt is to 
ſay no more of it. All that muſt now be 
thought of it, is, how to deceive the Chief 
of the Believers; and I am of Opinion, 
that you immediately cauſe a wooden J- 

ſembling a dead Body. 
We will ſhroud it up in old Linnen, and 
when ſhut up in a Coffin, it ſhall be bury'd 
in ſome Part of the Palace; then ſhal! you 


immediately cauſe a marble Monument to 
| | be 
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be built, after the manner of a Dome, o- 
ver the Burial-Place, and erect a Figure, 


which ſhall be cover'd with a black Cloth, 


and ſet about with great Candleſticks and 


large Wax- Tapers. There is another 
Thing, added the old Lady, which ought 
not to be ont; you muſt put on Mourn- 
ing, and cauſe the ſame to be done by all 


your own, and Fernah's Women, your 


Eunuchs, and all that belong to the Palace. 
When the Califf returns and ſees you, and 
all the Palace in Mourning, he will be ſure 
to aſk the Occaſion of it: Then will you 
have an Opportunity of inſinuating your 
ſelf into his Favour, ſaying, it was in Re- 
ſpe& to him, that you paid the laſt Honours 
to Fetnah, ſnatch'd away by ſudden Death. 
You may tell him, you have caus'd a Mau- 
ſoleum to be built, and in ſhort, that you 


have paid all the Dues to his Favourite, 


which he would have done himſelf, had he 
been preſent. His Paſſion for her being 
extraordinary, he will certainly go ſhed 
ſome Tears upon her Grave, and perhaps, 
added the old Woman, he will not believe 
ſhe is really dead. He may perhaps ſuſpect 
you have turn'd her out of the Palace, 
through Jealouſie, and look upon all the 
Mourning as an Artifice to deceive him, 
and prevent his making Search after her, 


It is likely he will cauſe the Coffin to be 
taken up and open'd, and it is certain he 


will be convinc'd of her Death, as ſoon as he 
ſhall ſee the Figure of a dead Body bury'd. 
He will be pleas'd with all you ſhall have 

B 2 done, 
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done, and expreſs his Gratitude, As for 
the wooden Image, I will undertake to 
have it cut myſelf by a Carver in the City, 
who ſhall not know what Uſe it is to be 

ut to. As for your Part, Madam, order 
| Fernabs Woman, who yeſterday gave her 

the Limonade, to give out, that ſhe has 
juſt found her Miſtreſs dead in her Bed; 
and to the end, they may only think of 
lamenting, without offering to go into her 
Chamber; let her add, ſhe has already ac- 
a 1 with it, and that you have or- 
der d Meſrour to cauſe her to be laid out and 
bury'd. 

As ſoon as the old Lady had ſpoke theſe 
Words, Zobeide took a rich Diamond Ring 
out of her Caſket, and parting it on her 
Finger, and embracing her in a perfect 
"Tranſport of Joy, ſaid, how infinitely am 
:T beholden to you, my dear Mother! 1 
ſhould never have thought of ſo ingenious 
a Contrivance. It cannot fail of Succeſs, 
and I perceive my Peace of Mind begins to 
be reſtor'd to me. I leave the Care of the 

wooden Figure to you, and will go myſelf to 
order the reſt. 

The wooden Image was got ready, with 
as much Expedition as Zoberde could have 
-wiſh'd, and then convey'd by the Lady her- 
ſelf into. Fetuah's Bed-Chamber, where ſhe 
-dreſs'd it like a dead Body, and put it into 
a Coffin. Then Meſrour, who was himſelf 
deceiv'd by it, caus'd the Coin, and the 
Repreſentation of FTetnah to be carry d 
away, and bury'd it with the uſual Cere- 

monies 
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monies in the Place appointed by Zobeide, 
the Favourite's Women weeping and la- 
menting, ſhe who had given her the Limo- 
nade ſetting them an Example by her Cries 
and Howlings. 
That very Day Zobeide ſent for the Ar- 
chitect of the Palace, and of the Califf's 
other Houſes, and according to the Orders 
he receiv'd from her, the Mauſoleum was 
finiſh'd in a very ſhort Time. Such potent 
Princeſſes as was the Conſort of a Monarch, 
whoſe Power extended'from Eaſt to Weſt, 
are always punctually obey'd in whatſoever 
they command, by all the Court; fo that 
the News of Fernah's Death was ſoon ſpread 
all over the Town. 

Ganem was one of the laſt that heard of 
it; for, as I have before obſerv'd; he 
ſcarce went abroad; Being at length in- 
form'd of it: Madam, faid he to' the Ca- 
liff's fair Favourite, you are thought to be 
dead in Bagaat, and I do not queſtion but 
that Zobeide herſelf believes it. I bleſs 
Heaven that I am the Cauſe, and the . 
py Witneſs of your being alive; and would 
to God, that taking the Advantage of this 
falſe Report, you would ſhare in my For- 
tune, and go far from hence to reign in 
my Heart; but whither does this pleaſing 
Notion carry me? I do not conſider that 
you are born to make the greateſt Prince 
in the World happy, and that only Haronn 
Alraſchid is worthy of you; Suppoſing 
you could reſolve to give him up for me, 
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and that you would follow me, ought I to 
conſent to it? No, it is my Part always to 
remember, that what belongs to the Maſter, 

1s forbidden to the Slave. f | 
The lovely Fetnab, tho' mov'd by the 
Tenderneſs of the Paſſion he expreſs'd, yet 
prevail'd with herſelf not to comply with 
it. My Lord, ſaid ſhe to him, we can- 
not obſtruct Zobeide's triumphing. I am 
not at all ſurpriz d at the Artifice ſhe makes 
_ uſe of ro conceal her Guilt : But let her 
Proceed ; I flatter myſelf, that Sorrow 
will ſoon follow her Triumph. The Ca- 
liff will return, and we ſhall find the Means 
Jo” to inform him of all that has 
appen d. In the mean time, let us be 
more cautious than ever, that ſhe may not 
know I am alive. I have already told you 

the Conſequences. | 
Three Months after, the Califf return'd 
to Zagaat with Honour, having vanquiſh'd 
all his Enemies; he enter'd the Palace 
with Impatience to ſee Fernah, and to lay 
all his Lawrels at her Feet; but was amaz'd 
to ſee all the Servants he had left behind 
him in Mourning. It ſtruck him, without 
knowing the Cauſe; and his Concern was 
double, when, coming into the Apartment 
of Zobeide, he ſpy'd that Princeſs coming 
to meet him with all her Women in Mourn- 
in. He immediately aſk'd her the Cauſe 
of it, with much Concern. Chief of the 
Believers, anſwer d Zobeide, I am in 
Mourning for your Slave Fetuahb; who 
died ſo ſuddenly, that it was impoſſible to 
apply 
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apply any Medicine to her Diſtemper. She 
would have 8 but the Califf did 


not give her Time, being ſo ſurpriz d at the 
News, that he cry'd out, and then fell into 
a Swoon in the Arms of Gi2far his Grand 
Viſier, who attended him. Coming ſoon. 
after to himſelf, he with a weak Voice, 
which ſufficiently expreſs'd his Concern, 
alk'd where his * etnah had been bu- 
ried. Sir, ſaid Zobeide, I took care myſelt 
of her Funeral, and ſpar'd for no Coſt to 
make it magnificent. I have caus'd a Marble 
Mauſoleum to be built over her Grave, and 
will attend you thither, it you defire it.. 
The Calif would not permit Zobeide to 
take that Trouble, but was ſatisfy'd to have 
Meſrour conduct him. He went thither 
Juſt as he was, that is, in his Camp-Dreſs, 
When he ſaw the Figure cover d with a 


black Cloth, the lighted Candi all about 


it, and the Magnificence of the Mauſoleum, . 
he was amaz'd that Zobeide ſhould” have 

rform'd the Obſequies of her Rival with 
o much Magnificence ; and being naturally 
of a jealous Temper, he ſuſpected his Wife's. 
Generoſity, and fancy'd his Miſtreſs might 
perhaps be yet alive: That Zobeide taking 
the Advantage of his long Abſence, might 


have turn'd her out of the Palace, ordering 


thoſe ſhe had intruſted with it, to convey. 
her ſo far off, that ſhe might never more 
be heard of. This was all he ſuſpected; 
for he did not think Zobeide wicked enough 


to have murder d his Favourite. 
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The better to diſcover the Truth himſelf, 
that Prince order'd the Figure to be re- 
mov'd, and caus'd the Grave and the Cof- 
fin to be open'd in his Preſence : But when 
he ſaw the Linnen which wrapp'd up the 
wooden Image, he durſt not proceed any 
farther. That religious Calif thought it 
would be an irreligious Act, to ſuffer the 
Body of the dead Lady to be touch'd ; and 
that Scruple prevail'd above his Love and 
Curioſity. He no longer doubted of Fetuah's 
Death. He caus'd the Coffin to be ſhut up 
again, the Grave to be fill'd, and the Figure 
to be plac'd as it was before. 

The Ca/iff thinking himſelf oblig'd to 
pay ſome Reſpects to the Tomb of his Fa- 
vourite, ſent for the Miniſters of Religion, 
the Officers of the Palace, and the Readers 
of the A/coran ; and whilſt they were cal- 
ling together, he remain'd in the Mauſole- 
aum, moiſtening the Earth that cover'd the 
Phantom of his Love with his Tears. 
When all the Perſons he had ſent for were 


come, he ſtood before the Figure, and they 


about it, recited long Prayes ; after which, 
the Readers of the Alcoran read ſeveral 
Chapters. ; 

The ſame Ceremony was perform'd eve- 
ry Day during a whole Month, Morn- 
ing and Evening, the Calif being always 
preſent, with Giafar the Grand Viſier 
and the Prime cers of the Court, all 
of them in Mourning, as well as the Calif 
himſelf, who all that while fail'd not to ho- 


nour the Memory of Fetnab with Tears, 


and 
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and would not talk the leaſt of any Buſineſs. 

The laſt Day of the Month, the Prayers, 
and reading of the A/coran, laſted from that 
Morning till Break of Day the next Morn- 
ing; and at length, when all was done, eve- 

Man return'd home. Haroun Alraſchia, 
being tir'd with * up all that Time, 
went to take ſome Reſt in his Apartment, 
and fell aſleep on a Sofa, between two of the 
Court-Ladies, one of them fitting at the 
Bed's-Head, and the other at the Feet, who, 
whilſt he ſlept, were working ſome Embroi- 
dery, and obſery'd a profound Silence. 

She who ſat at the Bed's-Head, and 
whoſe Name was Nouron Nthar, that is, 
Dawn of the Day, perceiving the Calif 
was aſleep, whiſper'd to the other call'd 
Nagmatos-Sobi, ſignifying Morning-Star, 


There is great News! the Chief of the Be- 


lievers, our Maſter, will be over-joy'd when 
he awakes, and hears what I have to ſay 
to him, Fetnah is not dead, ſhe is in per- 
fect Health. O Heavens! cry'd Morning- 
Star, in a Tranſport of Joy, is it poſſible, 
that the beautiful, the charming, the in- 
comparable Fet nah, ſhould be till 3 
the living? Morning-Star utter'd theſe 


Words with ſuch a ſprightful Air, and ſo 
loud, that the Calif awak'd.. He aſk'd 
why they had diſturb'd his Sleep? Alas !.. 


my Sovereign Lord, anſwer'd Morning- 
Star, pardon me this Indiſcretion, I could 
not forbear being in a Tranſport to hear 


that Fernah is ſtill alive, it caus'd ſuch an 


Emotion in me, that I could not contain 
B 5 my 
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myſelf. What then is become of her, 
faid the Calif, if ſhe is not dead? Chief 
of the Believers, reply'd Dawn of the Day, 
I this Evening receiv'd a Note, not ſign'd, 
from a Perſon unknown, but written with 
Fetnah's own Hand, who gives me an Ac- 
count of her melancholy Adventure, and 
orders me. to acquaint you with it. I 
thought fit, before I fulfill d my Commiſ- 
ſion, to let you take ſome few Moments 
of Reſt, believing you muſt ſtand in need 
of it, after your Fatigue — Give me, 
give me that Note, ſaid the Calif, inter- 
rupting her in a diſorderly Manner, you 
were in the Wrong in deferring to deliver it 
to me. 

Dawn of the Day immediately deliver'd: 
him the Note, which he open'd with much 
Impatience, and. in it Fernah gave a brief 
Account of all that had befallen her, but 
enlarg'd a little too much on the Care Ga- 
nem took of her. The Calif}, who was na- 
turally jealous, inſtead of being provok'd: 
at the Inhumanity of Zobeide, was only 
concern'd for the Infidelity he fancy'd Fet- 
24h had been guilty of towards him. Is it 
fo, ſaid he, * reading the Note; the 
perfidious Wretch has been four Months 
with a young Merchant, and has the Im- 
PANE to boaſt of the Reſpect he pays 

er. Thirty Days are paſt fince my Re- 
turn to Hagdat, and ſhe now bethinks her- 
ſolf of ſending me this News. Ungrate- 
fal Creature, whilſt J ſpend the Days in 
bewailing her, ſhe paſſes them away be- 

traying. 


—— 
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traying me. Go to, let us take Revenge 
of the falſe Woman, and that bold Youth 
who affronts me. Having ſpoken theſe - 
Words, that Prince got up, and went into 
a great Hall where he us'd to appear in 
ublick, and to give Audience to the great 
Men of his Court. The firſt Gate was o- 
pen'd, and immediately all the Courtiers, 
who expected that Moment, enter d. The 
Grand. Viſier came in, ahd proſtrated him- 
ſelf before the Throne the Calif ſat on. 
Then rifing, he ſtood before his Maſter, 
who, in a Tone, which denoted he would 
be inſtantly obey'd, ſaid to him, Giafar, 
your Preſence is requiſite, for putting in - 
xecution an important Affair I am about 
to commit to you. Take 400 Men out 
of my Guards along with you, and firſt 
enquire where a Merchant of Damaſcus 
lives, his Name is Ganem, the Son of 
Abou Ayoub. When you have learnt it, 
repair to his Houſe, and cauſe it to be 
raz'd down to the Foundations, but firſt 
ſecure Gare, and bring him. hither, with 
my Slave Fetnab, who has liv'd with him 
theſe four Months. I will puniſh her, and 
make an Example of that inſolent Man, 
who has preſum'd to fail in his Reſpect to 


me. | 
The Grand Viſier having receiv'd this 
poſitive Command, made a low Bow. 
to the Calif}, having his Hand on his own 
Head, as a Token that he would rather 


loſe it, than diſobey him, and departed, 
ro the 


Syndic, 


The firſt thing he did, was to ſend 
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Syndic, or Head of the Merchants, for ſome 


— Stuffs, and fine Silks of the new 


ones brought by Ganem, with ſtrict Orders 
above all things, to enquire after the Street 
and Houſe he liv'd in. The Officer he 
ſent with theſe Orders, brought him back 
word, that he had ſcarce n ſeen for 
Tome Months, and no man knew what 
could keep him at home, if he was there. 
The ſame Officer told Giafar where Ganem 
liv'd, and the Name of the Widow who had 
let him the Houſe. ; | | 
Upon this Information, which could not 
fail, that Miniſter, without lofing any Time 
march'd with the Soldiers the Califf had 
order'd him to take, went to the Mayor of 
the City, whom he alſo caus'd to bear him 
Company, and being attended by a great 
Number of Carpenters and Maſons, with 
the neceſſary Tools for razing of a Houſe, 
came to that where Ganem liv'd ; and find- 
ing it ſtood alone, without being confin'd 
any Way, he poſted his Soldiers quite round 
it, to prevent the young Merchant's making 
his Eſcape. Pe 4 1 
Fetnab and Canem had juſt din'd then: 
The Lady was fitting at a Window next 
the Street ; hearing a Noiſe, ſhe look'd out 
through the Lattice, and ſeeing the Grand 
Vifier draw near with all his Attendants, 
ſhe concluded the Defign was upon her 
as well as Cauem. She, perceiv'd her 
Note had been receiv'd, but had not ex- 
pected ſuch an Anſwer, having hop'd that 


the Cali would have taken that Buſineſs 
quite 
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uite otherwiſe, | She knew not how long 
4. Prince had been come home, and tho 
ſhe was acquainted with his jealous Temper, 
yet ſhe apprehended nothing on that Ac- 
count. However, the Sight of the Grand Vi- 
fier and the Soldiers made her quake in rea- 
lity, not for herſelf, but for Canem: She 
did not queſtion clearing herſelf, provided 
the Califf would but hear her. As for Ga- 
nem, whom ſhe was kind to, rather out of 
Gratitude than Affection, ſhe plainly fore- 
ſaw that his Rival being incens'd, would 
ſee, and might be apt to condemn him, up- 
on Account of his Youth and Mien. Be- 
ing full of that Thought, ſhe turn'd to the 
young Merchant, and ſaid: Alas! Ganem, 
we are undone, it is you and I that are 
ſought after. He preſently look'd through 
the Lattice, and was ſeiz'd with Dread, 
when he beheld the Califf's Guards with 
their naked Scimiters, and the Grand Vifi- 
er, with the Civil Magiſtrate at the Head 
of them. At that Sight he ſtood motion- 
leſs, and had not the Power to utter one 
Word. Ganem, ſaid the Favourite, there 
is no loſing of Time: If you love me, put 
on the Habit of one of your Slaves imme- 
diately, and daub ous Face and Arms with 
Sont. Then lay ſome of theſe Diſhes'on 
"ou Head, you may be taken for a Servant 

longing to the Eating-houſe, and they 
will let you. paſs. If they happen to aſl 


= where the Maſter of the Houſe is, an- 
wer without any Heſitation, that he is with- 


in. Alas! Madam, anſwer'd Ganem, leſs. 
| con- 
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concern'd for himſelf than for Fetnab, you 
only take Care of me, what will be- 


come of you. Let not that trouble you, 
reply'd Fetnab, it is my Part to look to 


that. As for what you leave in this Houſe, 
I will take Care of it, and I hope it will 
be one Day juſtly reſtor d to pots; when 
the Calif*s Anger ſhall be over, but do you 
avoid his Fury. The Orders he gives 
in Heat of Paſſion, are always fatal. The 
young Merchant's Affliction was ſo great, 


that he knew not what Courſe to fix upon, 


and would certainly have ſuffer'd himſelf 
to have been ſeiz'd-by the Califf's Soldiers, 
had not Fetnah preſs'd him to diſguiſe him- 
ſelf. He was prevail'd upon by her Per- 
ſwaſions, put on the Habit of a Slave, 
daub'd himſelf with Soot, and it was high 


Time, for they were knocking at the Door, 


and all they could do, was to embrace each 


other lovingly. They were both ſo over- 


whelm'd with Sorrow; that they could not 
utter one Word. Thus they parted. Ga- 


nem went out with ſome Diſhes on his 


Head, he was taken for the Servant of an 
Eating-houſe, and no body offer'd to ſtop 


him. On the contrary, the Grand Viſier, 


who was the firſt that met him, gave him 
way to let him paſs, being far 

Thought that he was the Man he look'd for. 
Thoſe who were behind the Grand Viſier, 


made way as he had done, and thus favour'd 


his Eſcape. He got fpeedily to one of the 
City-Gates, and ſo clear away. 
* . -. | Whilſt 
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Whilſt he was making the beſt of his Way 
from the Grand Viſier Giafar, that Mini- 
ſter came into the Room where Fetnah was 
ſitting on a Sofa, and where there were ma- 
ny Cheſts full of Ganem's Equipage, and of 
the Money he had made of his Goods. 

As ſoon as Fetuah ſaw. the Grand Viſier 
come into the Room, ſhe fell flat on her 
Face, and continuing in that Poſture, as it 
were ready to receive her Death. My Lord, 
ſaid ſhe, I am ready to undergo the Sen- 
tence paſs'd againſt me by the Chief of the 
Believers, you need only make it known 
to me. Madam, anſwer'd Giafar, fallin 
alſo down till ſhe had rais'd herſelf, God 
forbid any Man ſhould preſume to lay his 
profane Hands on you. I do not deſign 
to offer you the leaſt Wrong. I have no far- 
ther Orders, than to intreat you will be 
pleas'd to go with me to the Palace, and to 
conduct you thither, with the Merchant 
that lives in this Houſe. My Lord, re- 
ply'd the Favourite, let us go, I am ready. 
to follow. you. As for the young Merchant, 
to whom I am indebted for my Life, he is 
not here, he has been gone about a Month 
fince to Damaſcus, whither his Buſineſs 
call'd him, and he has left theſe Cheſts you 
ſee under my Care, till he returns. I con- 
Jure you to cauſe them to be carry'd to the 
Palace, and to. order them to be ſecur'd, 
that I may perform the Promiſe I made to. 
take all poſſible Care of them. 

You fall be obey'd, ſaid Grafar, and 
immediately ſent for Porters, whom he 

com- 
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commanded to take up the Cheſts. and carry 
them to Meſ7orr. 

As ſoon as the Porters were gone, he 
whiſper'd the Civil Magiſtrate, committin 
to him the Care of ſeeing the Houſe — 
but firſt to cauſe diligent Search to be made 
for Ganem, who he ſuſpected might be hid 
whatſoever Fetnah had told him. Then, 
he went out, taking the young Lady with 
him, attended by the two Slaves that wait- 
ed on her. As for Ganem's Slaves, they 
were not regarded ; they ran in among the 
Crowd, and it was not known what became 
of them. 

No ſooner was Giafar out of the Houſe, 
than the Maſons and Carpenters began to 
raze it, and did it ſo effectually, that in a 


few Hours nothing of it remain'd. But 


the Civil Magiſtrate, not finding of Ga- 
nem, after the ſtricteſt Search, ſent to ac- 

uaint the Grand Vifier with it, before 
that Miniſter reach'd the Palace. Well, 
ſaid Haroun Alraſcbhia, ſeeing him come in- 
to his Cloſet, have you executed my Or- 
ders? Yes, Sir, anſwer'd G:afar, the Houſe 
Ganem liv'd in is levell'd with the Ground, 
and I have brought you your Favourite 
Fetnah ; ſhe is at your Cloſet-Door, and 
I will call her in if you command me. As 
for the young Merchant, we could not find 
him, tho? all Places have been ſearch'd, and 
Fetnah affirms, that he has been gone this 
Month to Damaſcus. 

Never was any Man in ſuch a Paſſion as 


the Cal iſf, when he heard that Ganem had 
made 
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made his Eſcape. As for his Favourite, be- 
ing poſſeſs d that ſhe had been falſe to him, 
he would neither ſee nor ſpeak to her. Meſ- 
rour, ſaid he to the Chief of the Eunuchs, 
who was then preſent, take the ungrateful, 
the perfidious Fetnah, and go ſhut her up 
in the dark Tower. That Tower was with- 
in the Incloſure of the Palace, and common- 
ly ſerv'd as a Priſon for the Favourites who 
any way diſguſted the Calif. 

Meſrour being us'd to execute his Sove- 
reign's Orders, tho* never ſo unjuſt, with- 
out making any Objection, obey'd this 
with ſome Reluctancy. He fignified his 
Concern to Fetuah, who was the more 
griev'd at it, becauſe ſhe had reckon'd, that 
the Calif would not refuſe to ſpeak to her. 
There was no Remedy but to ſubmit to 
her hard Fate, and to follow Meſrour, who 
conducted her to the dark Tower, and there 
left her. 

In the mean time, the Ca/:F, being in- 
cens'd, and only conſulting his Paſſion, writ 
the following Letter with his own Hand, to 
the King cf Syria, his Couſin, and Tribu- 
tary, who refided at Damaſcus. 


The LETTER from the Califf Ha. 
roun Alraſchid, to Mohammed Zi. 


nebi King of Hria. 


Couſin, GH ne pr > 
HIS is to inform you, that a Merchant 
' of Damaſcus, whoſe Name ts A 
2 
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the Son of Abou Ayoub, has ſeduced the 
anoſt amiable of my Women Slaves, called 
Fetnah, and is fled. It is my Will, that 


ohen you have read my Letter, you cauſe 


Search to be made for Ganem, and ſecure 


him. When he ts in your Power, you ſhall 


cauſe him to be loaded with Irons, and for 
three Days (ucceſſively he fhall receive 50 
Stroaks with a Bull's Pizzle, Then let 
him be led throvgh all Parts of the City, 


"with a Cryer, pie This is the ſmalleſt 
Puni ſhment the Chief of the Believers inflicts 


on him that offends his Lord, and debauches 
one of his Slaves. After that you ſhall ſend 
him to me, under a ſtrong Guard. It is my 
Will that you canſe his Houſe to be plun- 


aer'd; and when it ſhall be raz'd, order the 


Materials to be carry'd out of the City into 
the midule of the Plain. Beſides, if he has 
Father, Mother, Siſters, Wives, Daughters, 
or other Kinarea, cauſe them to be ſtrippd; 


and when they are naked, expoſe them as a 
Spectacle during three Days to the whole 


City, forbidding any on Pain of Death to 


afford them any Shelter.  Texpett you will 


= 
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The Califf having writ this Letter, ſent 
it away by an Expreſs, ordering him to make 
all poſſible Speed, and to take Pigeons along 
with him, that he might the ſooner hear 

what had been done by Mohammed Tr 
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The Pigeons of Bagaat have this parti- 
cular 8 that tho' they be carry d ne- 
ver ſo far, they return to Bagaar, as ſoon 
as they are turn'd looſe, eſpecially when 
they have young ones. A Letter roll'd up 
is made faſt under their Wing, and by that 
means they have ſpeedy Advice from ſuch 
Places as they deſire. 

The Califf's Expreſs travell'd Night and 
Day, as his Maſter's Impatience requir'd ; 
and being come to Damaſcus, went direct- 
ly to King Zinebi's Palace, who ſat upon 
his Throne to receive the Califf's Letter. 
The Expreſs having deliver'd it, Moham- 
med looking upon it, and knowing the 
Hand, ſtood up to ſhew his Reſpect, kiſs'd 
the Letter, and laid it on his Head, to de- 
note that he was ready ſubmiſſively to obey 
the Orders contained in it. He open'd ir, 
and having read it, immediately deſcended 
from his Throne, and without lofing time, 
mounted on Horſeback with the prime Of- 
ficers of his Houſhold. He alſo ſent for the 
Civil Magiſtrate, who came to him; and 
then he went directly to Ganem's Houſe at- 
tended by all his Guards. | 

That young Merchant's Mother had ne- 
ver bead, or received any Letter from him 
ſince he left Damaſcus ; but the other Mer- 
chants with whom he went to Bagdat were 
return'd, and all of them told her, they 
had left her Son in perfect Health: How- 
ever, being he did not return himſelf, and 
neglected to write, the tender Mother 


could not be perſwaded but that he was. 


dead, 
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dead, and was ſo fully convinc'd of it in 
her Imagination, that ſhe went into 
Mourning. She bewail'd Ganem as if ſhe 
had ſeen him die,. and had herſelf clos'd 
his Eyes: Never Mother expreſs'd greater 
Sorrow, and ſo far was ſhe from ſeeking 
any Comfort, that: ſhe delighted in indul- 
ing her Sorrow. She caus'd a Dome to 
built in the middle of the Court belong- 
ing to her Houſe, in which ſhe __ a Fi- 
gure repreſenting her Son, and cover'd it 
with black Cloth. She ſpent the greateſt 
Part of the Days and Nights in weeping un- 
der that Dome, in the ſame Manner as 
if her Son had been bury'd there: The 


beautiful 4/co/omb, or Raviſper of Hearts, 


her Daughter, bore her Company, and mix'd 
her Tears with hers. 

It was now ſome Time fince they had 
thus devoted themſelves to Sorrow, and 
fince the Neighbourhocd, hearing their 
Cries and Lamentations, pity'd ſuch loving 
Relations, when King Mohammed Ziuchi 
came to the Door, which being open'd by. a 
Slave belonging to the Family, he went in 
to-rights, enquiring for Ganem, the Son of 


Abou Ayoub. 


Tho' the Slave had never ſeen King Zi- 
uebi, ſhe eaſily gueſs'd by his Retinue, that 
this muſt be one of the Prime Men in Da- 
maſcus. My Lord, ſaid ſhe, that Ganem 
you enquire for is dead; my Miſtreſs, his 
Mother, is in that Monument you ſee 


there, actually lamenting the loſs of him. 


The King not regarding what was ſaid by 
the 
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the Slave, caus'd all the Houſe to be diti- 
gently ſearch'd by his Guards for Ganem. 
Then he ad vanc'd towards the Monument, 
where he ſaw the Mother and the Daugh- 
ter fitting on nothing but a Mat, by the 
Figure which repreſented Ganem, and 
their Faces appear'd to him bathed in 
Tears. Thoſe poor Women immediately 
veil'd themſelves, as ſoon as they beheld a 
Man at the Door of the Dome ; but the 
Mother knowing the King of Damaſcus, 
got up, and ran to caſt herſelf at his Feet. 
My good Lady, ſaid he, I was looking for 
your Son Ganem, Is he here? Alas, Sir, 
cry'd the Mother, it is a long Time {ſince 
he has ceas'd to be; would to God I had at 
leaſt put him into his Shrowd with my own 
Hands, and -the Comfort of having his 
Bones in this Monument! O my Son, my 
dear Son ! She would have ſaid more, but 
was oppreſs'd with ſo violent Sorrow that 
ſhe was not able. 

Zinebi was mov'd, for he was a Prince 
of a mild Nature, and had much Compaſ- 
ſion for the Sufferings of the Unfortunate. 
It Ganem alone is guilty, thought he to 
himſelf, why ſhould the Mother and the 
Daughter, who are innocent, be puniſh'd. 
Ah! cruel Haroun Alraſchid, what a Mor- 
tification do you put upon me, in making 
me the Executioner of your Vengeance, obli- 
ging me to perſecute thoſe Perſons who have 


not offended you, 


The 
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The Guards the King had order'd to 
ſearch for Canem, came and told him, 
they had loſt their Labour. He was fully 
convinc'd, the Tears of thoſe two Women 
would not leave him any Room to doubt. 
It diſtracted him to be oblig'd to execute 
the Calrf's Order. My good Lady, ſaid 
he to Ganem's Mother, come out of this 
Monument with your Daughter, it is no 
Place of Safety for you. They went out, 
and he to ſecure them againſt any Inſult, 
took off his own Robe, which was very 
large, and cover'd them both with it, bid- 
ding them be ſure to keep cloſe to him. 
Then he order'd the Multitude to be ad- 
mitted to plunder, which was perform'd 
with the utmoſt Rapaciouſneſs, and many 
Shouts, which territy'd Eanem's Mother and 
Siſter the more, becauſe they knew not the 
Reaſon of it. The Rabble carry'd off the 
richeſt Goods, Cheſts full of Wealth, fine 
Perſian and Indian Carpets; Cuſhions 
made of Cloth of Gold and Silver; fine 
China Ware; in ſhort, all was taken a- 
way, nothing was .left but the bare Walls 
of the Houſe: And it was certainly a diſ- 
mal ——_—_ for the unhappy Ladies, to 
ſee all their Goods plunder'd, without 
knowing why they were ſo' cruelly treat- 
6 
When the Houſe was plunder'd, Mo- 
hammed order'd the Civil Magiſtrate to 
raze the Houſe and Monument; and 
whilſt that was doing, he carry'd away 


Alcolomb and her Mother to his Palace. 
There 
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There it was he redoubled their Affliction, 
acquainting them with the Califf's Will. 
He commands me, ſaid he to them, to 
cauſe you to be ſtripp'd, and to expoſe you 
ftark naked for three Days to the View of 
the People. It is with the utmoſt Reluctance 
that I execute that cruel and ignominious 
Sentence. The King deliver'd thoſe Words 
with ſuch an Air, as plainly made it ap- 
ear his Heart was really pierc'd with Grief 
and Compaſſion. Tho' the Fear of being 
dethron'd, obſtructed his following the Di- 
Cates of his Pity, yet he in ſome meaſure 
moderated the Rigour of Haroun Alraſ- 
chid's Orders, cauſing coarſe Sacks, like 
Smocks without Sleeves, to be made of 
Horſe-Hair for Gauem's Mother, and his 
Siſter Alcolomb, or Rawviſher of Hearts. 
The next Day, thoſe two Victims of the 
Califf's Rage, were ſtripp'd of their 
Cloaths, and their Horſe-Hair Smocks put 
upon them; their Head-dreſs was alſo ta- 
ken away, ſo that their diſhevell'd Hair 
hung upon their Backs. Alcolomb had the 
fineit fair Hair in the World, and it hung 
down to the Ground, In that Condition they 
were expos'd to the People. The Civil 
Magiſtrate, attended by his Officers, went 
along with them, and they were conducted 
throughout all the City. A Cryer went be- 
fore them, who every now and then cry'd, 
This is the Puniſhment due to thoſe who 
have drawn on themſelves the Inaignation 


of the Chief of the Believers, 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt they walk'd in this Manner along 
the Streets of Damaſcus, with their Arms 
and Feet naked, clad in ſuch a ſtrange Gar- 
ment, and endeavouring to hide their 
Shame under their Hair, with which they 
cover'd their Faces, all the People were 
diſſolv'd in Tears; more eſpecially the 
Ladies, looking on them as innocent Per- 
ſons, through their Lattice- Windows, and 
being particularly mov'd by Alcolomb's 
Youth and Beauty, made the Air rin 
with their dreadful Shrieks, as they pale 
before their Houſes. The very Children 
frighted at thoſe Shrieks, and at the 
Spectacle that occaſion' d them, mix'd 
their Cries with that general Lamentati- 
on, and added new Horror to it: In 
ſhort, had an Enemy been in Damaſcus, 


- and were then putting all to Fire and 


Sword, the Conſternation could not have 


been greater. 
It was near Night, when that diſmal 


Scene concluded, The Mother and Daugh- 


ter were both condufted back to King 


Mohammeds Palace. Not being us'd to 
walk barefoot, they were ſo ſpent, that 
they lay a long Time in a Swoon. 'The 
Queen of Damaſcus highly afflicted at their 
Misfortune, notwithſtanding the Califs 
Prohibition to relieve them, ſent ſome of 
her Women to comfort them, with all 
Sorts of Refreſhments and Wine to raiſe 
their Spirits, 

The Queen's Women found them ſtill in 


a Swoon, and almoſt paſt receiving any => 
nefit 
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nefit by what they offer'd them. However, 
with much Difficulty, they were brought to 
themſelves. Ganem's Mother immediately 
return'd them Thanks for their Courteſy. 
My good Lady, ſaid one of the Queen's 
Ladies to her, we are highly concern'd at 
your Affliction, and the ox of Syria, 
our Miſtreſs, has done us a Favour in em 
ploying us to aſſiſt you. We can aſſure you, 
that Princeſs is much afflicted at your Mis- 
fortunes, as well as the King her Conſort. 
Ganem's Mother intreated the Queen's 
Women to return her Majeſty a thou- 
ſand Thaaks from her and her Daughter 
Alcolomb, and then directing her Diſcourſe 
to the Lady that. had ſpoke to her; Ma- 
dam, faid ſhe to her, the King has not told 
me why the chief of the Believers inflicts 
ſo many Outrages on us : Pray be pleas'd to 
tell us, what Crimes we have been guilty of. 
My good Lady, anſwer'd the other, the O- 
rigin of your Misfortune proceeds from your 
Son Ganem. He is not dead, as you ima- 
ine. He is accus'd of having ſtoln the 
beautiful Fetnah, the beſt belov'd of all the 
Califf's Favourites, and he having, by time- 
ly Flight, withdrawn himſelf trom that 
Prince's Indignation, the Puniſhment is fal- 
len on you. All Mankind condemns the Ca- 
liff's Reſentment, but all Mankind fears 
him; and you ſee King Zinebi himſelf dares 
not ES his Orders, for Fear of incur- 
ring his Diſpleaſure. So that all we can do 
is to pity and exhort you to have Patience. 
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I know my Son, anſwer'd Gauem's Mo- 
ther; I have educated him very carefully, 
and in that Reſpe&@ which is due to the 
Commander of the Believers. He has not 
committed the Crime he is accus'd of; [ 
dare anſwer for his Innocency. But I will 
give over muttering and complaining, ſince 
it is for him that I ſuffer, and he is not 
dead. O Ganerm, added ſhe, in a Tranſ- 
port of Love and Joy, my dear Son Ganem, 
is it poſſible that you are {till alive? I no 
Jonger am concern'd for the Loſs of my 
Goods, and how extravagant ſoever the 
Califf's Orders may be, I forgive him all 
the Severity of them, provided Heaven 
has ſav'd my Son. I am only concern'd for 
my Daughter, her Sufferings only afflict me, 
yet I believe her to be ſo good a Siſter, as to 
tollow my Example. 

At the hearing of theſe Words, Alcolomb, 
who, till then, had appear'd inſenſible, tur- 


ned to her Mother, and claſping her Arms 


about her Neck, yes, dear Mother, ſaid ſhe, 
I will always follow your Example, what- 
ever the Extremity the Love of my Brother 
brings you to. 

The Mother and Daughter thus inter- 
changing their Sighs and: Tears, continu'd a 
conſiderable Time in ſuch moving Embra- 
ces. In the mean 'Time, the Queens Wo- 
men, who were much moy'd at that Spe- 
ctacle, omitted no Perſwafions to prevail 
with Ganem's Mother to take ſyme Suſte— 
nance. She eat a Morſel out of Complai- 
ſance, and Alcolomò did the like, ö 
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The Calif having order'd that Ganem's 
Kindred ſhould be expos'd three Days ſuc- 
ceſſirely to to the Sight of the People, in the 
Condition, as has been ſaid, Alcolomòb and 
her Mother afforded the ſame Spectacle the 
ſecond Time next Day, from Morning ti!l 
Night, But that Day and the following, 
Things were not done after the ſame Man- 
ner; the Streets, which at firſt had been full 
of People, were left quite empty. All the 
Traders incens'd at the ill Uſage of Abou 
Ayout's Widow and Daughter, ſhut up their 
Shops, and kept themſelves cloſe within 
their Houſes. 'The Ladies, inſtead of look- 
ing thro' their Lattice Windows, withdrew 
into the back Part of their Houſes. There 
was not one Soul to be ſeen in the publick 
Places thoſe unfortunate Women were car- 
ry'd through. It look'd as if all the Inha- 
bitants of Damaſcus, had abandon'd their 
City. 

On the 4th Day, King Mohammed Zine- 
bi, who was reſolv'd punctually to obey the 
Califf's Orders, tho' he did not approve of 
them, ſent Cryers into all Quarteis of the 
City, to make Proclamation, itrictly forbid- 
ding all the Inhabitants of Damaſcus, and 
Strangers, of what Condition ſoever, upon 
Pain of Death, and having their Bodies caſt 
to the Dogs to be devour'd, to receive Ca- 
26's Mother and Siſter into their Houſes, 
or to give them a Morſel of Bread, or a 
Drop of Water, and in a Word, to afford 
them the leaſt Support, or hold the leatt 
Correſpondence with them, 
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When the Cryers had perform'd what 
the King had enjoin'd them, that Prince 
.order'd the Mother and the Daughter to be 
turn'd out of the Palace, and left to their 
Choice to go where they thought fit. As 
ſoon as ever they appear'd, all Perſons fled 
from them, ſo great an Impreſſion had the 
late Prohibition made upon them all. They 
eaſily perceiv'd that every Body ſhunn'd 
them ; but not knowing the Reaſon of it, 
they were much ſurpriz'd, and their A- 
maſement was the greater, when coming 
into any Street, or among ſeveral Perſons, 
they knew ſome of their beſt Friends, who 
preſently vaniſh'd with as much Speed as 
the reſt. What is the Meaning of this, 
ſaid Ganem's Mother, do we carry the 
Plague about us ? Muſt the unjuſt and bar- 
barous Uſage we have receiv'd, render us 
odious to our Fellow-Citizens ? Come, my 
Child, added ſhe, let us depart Damaſcus 
with all Speed; let us not ſtay any longer 
in a City where we are become frightful to 
our very Friends. 

The two wretched Ladies diſcourfing at- 
ter this Manner, came to one of the Ends 
of the City, and retir'd to a ruin'd Houſe, 
there to paſs the Night. Thither ſome 
es, or Believers, out of Charity 
and Compaſſion, reſorted to them after 
the Day was ſhut in. They carry'd them 
Provifions, but durſt not ſtay to comfort 
them, for Fear of being diſcover'd, and 
puniſh'd for diſobey ing the Cali 's Orders. 
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In the mean Time King Zinebi had let 
fly a Pigeon to give Haroun Alraſchid an 
Account of his exact Obedience. He in- 
form'd him of all that had been done, and 
conjur'd him to direct what he would have 
done with Eauem's Mother and Siſter, He 
ſoon receiv'd the Califf's Anſwer the ſame 
Way, which was, that he baniſh'd them Da- 


* maſcus for ever. Immediately the King of 
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Syria ſent Men to the old Houſe, with Or- 
ders to take the Mother and the Daughter 
and to conduct them three Days Journey 


from Damaſcus, and there to leave them, 


forbidding them ever to return to the City. 
Zinebi's Men executed their Commiſſion, 
but being leſs preciſe than their Maſter, in 
the ſtrict Performance of every Tittle of Ha- 
roun Alraſchia's Orders, they in Pity gave 
Alcolomb and her Mother, ſome ſmall Pieces 
of Money to buy them ſome Subſiſtance, and 
each of them a Bag, which they hung about 


their Necks to carry their Provifions. 


In this miſerable Condition they came to 
the firſt Village. The Peaſants flock'd about 
them, and, as it appear'd thro' their Diſ- 
guiſe, that they were People of ſome Paſhi- 
on, they aſk'd them what was the Occaſion 
of their travelling after that Manner, in 
a Habit that did not ſeem properly to 
belong to them. Inſtead of earn the 
Queſtion put to them, they fell a weep- 
ing, which only ſerv'd to heighten the 
Curiofity of the Peaſants, and to move 
them to Compaſſion. Ganem's Mother told 
them, what ſhe and her Daughter had en- 
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dur'd; at which the good Country Women 
were ſenſibly afflicted, and endeavour'd to 
comfort them. They treated them as well 
as their Poverty would permit, they took off 
their Horſe-Hair Smocks, which were very 
uneaſy, and put them on others they gave 
them, with Shoes and ſomething to cover 
their Heads, and ſave their Hair. 

Having expreſs'd their Gratitude to thoſe 
charitable Women, A/colomb and her Mo- 
ther departed that Village, taking ſhort 
Journies towards Aleppo. They uſed at 
Night to lie near the Mo/ques, or in them 
upon the Mar, it there was any, or elſe on 
the bare Pavement; and ſometimes took 
up in the publick Places appointed for the 
Ulſc of Travellers. As for the Suſtenance 
they did not want, for they often came to 
Places, where Bread, boil'd Rice, and o- 
ther Proviſions are diſtributed to all Travel- 
lers who defire it. | 

At length they came to Aleppo, but 
would not ſtay there, and holding on their 
Journey towards the Euphrates, croſs'd 
that River, and enter'd into Meſoporamia, 
which they travers'd as far as 11 
Thence, notwithſtanding all they had en- 
dur'd, they proceeded to Hagadat. That was 


the Place they had ſix'd their Thoughts 


upon, hoping to find Ganuem there, tho 
they ought not to have fancy'd that he was 
in a City where the Calif reſided ; but 
they hop'd, becauſe they wiſh'd it ; their 
Affection rather increaſing than diminiſh- 


ing, in Spite of all their Misfortunes. 
Their 
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Their Diſcourſe was generally about him, 
and they enquir'd for him of all they met, 
But let us leave AZzco/02b and her Mother, 
to return to Fernah, | 

She was till confin'd cloſe in the dark 
Tower, ever fince the Day that had been ſo 
fatal to Ganem and her. However, as diſ- 
agreeable as her Priſon was to her, it was 
much leſs grievous than the Thoughts of 
Ganem's Misfortune, the Uncertainty of 
whoſe Fate was a killing Affliction to her. 
There was ſcarce a Moment in which ſhe 
did not lament him, 

One * when the Califf was walking 
by himſelf, within the Encloſure of his 
Palace, as he frequently did, for he was 
the moſt prying Prince in the World, and 
ſometimes by Means of thoſe Night Walks, 
he came to the Knowledge of Things that 
happen'd in his Palace, which would other- 
wife never have come to his Ear; one of thoſe 
Nights, in his Walk, he happen'd to paſs 
by the dark Tower, and fancying he heard 
ſomebody talk, he ſtopt, and drew near 
the Door to liſten, and diſtintly heard 
theſe Words which Fetnab, whoſe Thoughts 
were always on Canem, utter'd with a loud 
Voice. O Gazem too untortunate Ganem ! 
where are you at this Time, whither 
has that cruel Fate led thee? Alas! it 
Is I that have made you miſerable ! Why 


did not you let me periſh unhappily, ra- 


ther than afford me your generous Relief ? 
What a diſmal Reward have you receiv'd 
for your Care and Reſpect? The Comman- 
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der of the Faithful, who ought to have re- 
quited, perſecutes you; and in Return for 
having always look'd upon me as a Perſon 
reſerv'd for his Bed, you loſe all your Goods, 
are oblig'd to ſeck for Safety in Flight. O 
Cliff, barbarous Califf, what will you 
ſay for yourſelf, when you ſhall appear 
with Ganem before the Tribunal of the 
Supream Judge, and the Angels ſhall teſti- 
fy the Truth before your Face? All the 
Power you are now inveſted with, and 
which makes the beſt Part of the World 


y_ will not prevent your being con- 


emn'd and puniſh'd for your violent unjuſt 
Proceedings. Here Fernahceas'd her Com- 
Plaints, her Sighs and Tears putting a Stop 
to her Tongue, | 

This was enough to bring the Califf to 
himſelf. He plainly perceiv'd, that if what 
he had heard was true, his Favourite muſt 
be innocent, and that he had been too raſh 
in giving ſuch Orders againſt Ganem and 
his Family. Being reſolv'd to be rightly 
inform'd in an Affair which ſo nearly con- 
cern'd him in Point of Equity, on which he 
valu'd himſelf, he immediately return'd to 
his Apartment, and that Moment order'd 
Meſrour to repair to the dark Tower, and 
bring Fertnah to him. 

By this Command, and much more by 
the Califf's Way of Delivery, the Chief 
of the Eunuchs gueſs'd that his Maſter 
defign'd to pardon his Favourite, and take 
her to him again. He was overjoy'd at it, 
for he lov'd Fetnah, and had been much 


con- 


| 
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concern'd at her Diſgrace; and therefore 
flying to the Tower, Madam, faid he to 
the Favourite, with ſuch an Air as expreſs'd 
his Satisfaction, be pleas'd to follow me; 
I hope you will never more return to this 
vile dark Tower: The Commander of the 
Faithful has a mind to ſpeak with you, 
= I have Reaſon to hope for a happy 
Iflue. | 

Fetnah follow'd Meſrour, who conducted 
her into the Califf's Cloſet. She proſtrated 
herſelf before that Prince, and ſo continu'd, 
letting fall a Shower of Tears. Fernab, 
ſaid the Calif}, without bidding her to riſe, 
I think you charge me with Violence and 
Injuſtice, Who is he, who notwithſtanding 
the Regard and Reſpect he had for me, 
is in a miſerable Condition? Speak freely, 
you know how good natur'd I am, and that 
I love to do Juſtice, 

By theſe Words, the Favourite conceiv'd 
that the Caliſf had heard what ſhe had ſaid, 
and laying hold of ſo favonrable an Op- 
Portunity to clear her dear Ganem ; Com- 
mander of the true Believers, ſaid ſhe, if 
I have let fall any Word, that is not a- 
greeable to your Majeſty, I moſt humbl 
beſezch you to forgive me; but he whoſe 
Innocence and Misfortune, you defire to 
be acquainted with, is Canem, the unhap- 
Py Son of Abou Ayoub, Merchant of Da- 
maſcus. He is the Man that ſav'd my Life, 
and afforded me a ſafe Sanctuary in his 
Houſe. I muſt own, that from the firſt Mo- 
ment he ſaw me, he * deſign'd to de- 
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vote himſelf to me, and conceiv'd Hopes 
of engaging me to admit of his Service. I 
gueſs d at this, by the Eagerneſs he ſhow'd 
in entertaining, and giving me all the At- 
tendance which was requiſite under the cir- 
cumſtances I was then in; but aſſoon as 
he heard that I had the Honour to belong to 
you, Alas, Madam, ſaid he, That which 
belongs to the Maſter is forbidden to the 
Slave. From that Moment, I owe this 
Juſtice to his Virtue, his Behaviour was 
always ſuitable to his Words, However, 
you Commander of the True Believers, 
well know with what Rigour you have 
treated him, and you will anſwer for it, 
before the Tribunal of God. 

The Caiif was not diſpleaſed with Fetnah 
for the Freedom of thoſe Words; but may 
I, anſwer'd he, rely on the Aſſurances. 
you give me of Ganem's Virtue? Yes, re- 
ply'd Fetnah, you may. I would not for 
the world conceal the Truth from you; 
and to make out to you that J am fincere, 
muſt cwn cne Thing to you, which per- 
haps may difpleaſe you, but I beg Pardon 
of your Majeſty before-hand. Speak Child, 
fad Harcun Alraſchid, I forgive all, pro- 
vided you conceal nothing from me. Well 
then, reply'd Fernzh, let me inform you, 
tha Ganem's reſpectful Behaviour, together 
with all the good Offices he did me, gain'd. 
him my Eſtcem. I went farther yet, you 
know the Tyranny of Love: I felt ſome ten- 
der Inclination growing in my breaſt, He 
P-rceiv'd it, but was Kill far from making 
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an Advantage of my Frailty, and notwith- 
ſtanding the Flame which conſum'd him 

he fill remain'd ſteady in his Duty, and all 
his Paſſion could force from him, was thoſe 
Words I have already told your Majeſty, 
That which belongs to the Maſter is for- 
bid4en to the Slave. | 

This ingenuous Confeſſion might have 
qt any other Man than the Califf; 

ut it was the very Thing which quite ap- 
peas'd that Prince. He commanded her 
to riſe, and making her fit by him, tell 
me your Story, ſaid he, from the Begin- 
ning to the End. She did ſo with much 
Art and Wit, ſlightly paſting over what 
regarded Zobeide, and dilating upon the 
Obligations ſhe ow'd Ganem, the Expence 
he had been at for her, and above all, ſhe 
highly extoll'd his Diſcretion, endeavour- 
ing by that Means to make the Califf ſen- 
ſible that ſhe had been under a Neceſſity of 
lying conceal'd in Gauem's Houſe, to de- 
ceive Zobeide. She concluded with the 
young Merchant's Eſcape, which ſhe plain- 
ly told the Calif ſhe had compell'd him to, 
that he might avoid his Indignation. 

When the had done ſpeaking, that Prince 
ſaid to her, I believe all you have told me, 
but why was it ſo long before you let me 
hear from you ? Was there any Need of 
ſtaying a whole Month after my Return, 
belies you ſent me Word where you were ? 
Commander of the True Belevers, an- 
ſwer'd Fernah, Ganem went abroad ſo very 


ſeldom, that you need not wonder we were 
| none 
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none of the firſt that heard of your Return, 
Beſides that, Ga7em, who took upon him to 
deliver the Letter I writ to Nouron Nihar, 
was a long Time before he could find an O 
portunity of putting it into her own Hands, 
It is enough, Fetnab, reply'd the Calif, 
I own my Fault, and would willingly 
make Amends for it, by heaping of Fa- 
vours on that young Merchant of 3 
cus. Therefore conſider what I can do for 
him. Ask what you think fit, and I will 
| comm it, Hereupon the Favourite fell 
own at the Caligks Feet, with her face 
flat on the Ground; and then riſing again, 
ſaid, Commander of the True Believers, 
after returning your Majeſty Thanks for 
Ganem, I moit humbly intreat you, to cauſe 
it to be publiſh'd throughout all your 
Dominions, that you pardon the Son of 
Abou Ayoub, and that he may ſafely come 
to you. I will do more, rejoyn'd that 
Prince, in requital for having ſav'd your 
Lite, and the Reſpect he has bore to me, to 
makes Amends for the Loſs of his Goods; 
and in ſhort, to repair the Wrong I have 
done to his Family, I give him to you for 
a Husband. Fetnah had no Words expreſ- 
five enough to thank the Califf tor his 
Generofity : She then withdrew into the 
Apartment ſhe had before her diſmal Ad- 
venture. The ſame Furniture was {till in 
it, nothing had been remov'd ; ' but that 
which pleas'd her moſt was, to find there 
Ganem's Cheſts and Packs, which Meſrour 


had taken Care to convey thither, 
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The next day Haroun Alraſchid order d 


the Grand Viſier to cauſe Proclamation to 
be made throughout all his Dominions, 
that he pardon'd the Son of Abou Ayoub ; 
but this prov'd of no Effect, for a long 
Time elaps'd without any News of that 
young Merchant. Fetnah concluded for 
certain, that he had not been able to ſur- 
vive the Pain of lofing her. A dreadful 

as Hope is the 
laſt Thing which forſakes Lovers, ſhe in- 
treated the Califf to give her Leave to ſeek 
for Ganem herſelf; which being granted, 
ſhe took a Purſe with 1000 Pieces of Gold 
out of her Baſket, and one Morning went 
out of the Palace, mounted on a Mule ſhe 
had out of the Califf's Stables, very richly 
accouter d. Black Eunuchs attended her, 
with their Hands on each Side upon the 
Mule's Buttocks. 

Thus ſhe went from Moſque to Moſque, 
beſtowing her Alms among the Devotees 
of the Mahometan Religion, defiring their 
Prayers for obtaining the Accompliſhment 
of an Affair, on which the Happineſs of 
Two Perſons, as ſhe told them, depended. 
She ſpent the whole Day, and the Thou- 
ſand Pieces of Gold in giving Alm's at the 
Moſques, and return'd to the Palace in the 
Evening, 

The next Day ſhe took another Purſe of 
the ſame Value, and in the like Equi- 
Page as the Day before, went to the Place 
where all the Jewellers Shops were, and 
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ſtopping at the Door, without alighting, 


ſent one of her black Eunuchs for the Syn- 


dic, or Chief of them. That Syndic, who 
was an extraordinary charitable Man, and 
ſpent above Two Thirds of his Income in 
relieving of poor Strangers, whether they 
happen'd to be Sick, or in Diſtreſs, made 
not Fernah ſtay, knowing by her Dreſs that 


ſhe was a Lady belonging to the Palace. 1 


apply myſelf to you, ſaid ſhe, putting the 
Purſe into his Hands, as a Perſon whoſe 
Piety is cry'd up throughout the City. I 
defire you to diſtribute that Gold among 
the poor Strangers you relieve, for I know 


you make it your Buſineſs to aſſiſt poor 


Strangers, who have recourſe to your Cha- 
rity. I am alſo ſatisfy'd that you prevent 
their Wants, and that nothing is more a- 
greeable to you, than to have an Opportu- 
nity of eaſing their Miſery, Madam, an- 
ſwer'd the Syndic, I ſhall obey your Com- 
mands with Pleaſure 3 but if you defire to 


exerciſe your Charity in Perſon, and will 


be pleas'd to ſtep to my Houſe, you will 
there ſee two Women . of your 


Compaſſion: I met them Yeſterday as they 


were coming into the City; they were in 
a deplorable Condition, and it mov'd me 
the more, becauſe I thought they were Per- 
ſons of ſome Quality. Through all the 
Rags that cover'd them, notwithſtanding 
the Impreſſion the Sur: has made on their Fa- 
ces, I diſcover'd a noble Air, not to be com- 
monly found in thuſe poor People I re: ieve. 


liver'd 


I carry'd them both to my Houſe, and de- 
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* liver'd them to my Wife, who was of the 


ſame Opinion with me. She caus'd her 
Slaves to provide them good Beds, whilſt 
ſhe herſelf waſh'd their Faces and gave 
them clean Linnen. We know not, as yet, 
who they are, becauſe we will let them 
take ſome Reſt before we trouble them with 
our Queſtions. | 

Feta, without being able to give any 
Reaſon for it, had a Curioſity to ite them. 
The Syndic would have conducted her to 
his Houſe, but ſhe would not give him the 
Trouble, and was fatisfy'd that a Slave of 
his ſhould go ſhow her the Way. She a- 
lighted at the Door, and follow'd the Syr- 
dic's Slave, who was gone before, to give 
Notice to his Miſtreſs, ſhe being then in 
the Chamber with Alcolomb and her Mo- 
ther, for they were the Perſons the Syndic 
had been talking of to Fetuab. 

The Syndic's Wife being inform'd by the 
Slave, that a Court-Lady was in her Houſe, 
was going out of the Room to meet her, but 
Fetna h, who had follow'd cloſe at the Slave's 
Heels, did not give her ſo much Time; 
and coming into the Chamber, the Syndic's 
Wife fell down before her, to expreſs the 
Reſpect ſhe had for all that belong'd to 
the Calif. Fernah took her up, and ſaid, 
my good. Lady, I deſire you will let me 
ipeak with thoſe two Strangers that ar- 
riv'd at Bagaat laſt Night. Madam, an- 
ſwer'd the Syndic's Wife, they lie in thoſe 
two little Beds you ſee cloſe by each other. 
The Favourite immediately drew near the 

4 Mo- 
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Mother's, and viewing her carefully, Good 
Woman, faid ſhe, 'I come to offer you m 
Aſſiſtance: I have a conſiderable . 
in this City, and may be aſſiſting to you 
and your Companion. Madam, anſwer'd 
Ganem's Mother, I perceive by your obli- 
ging Offers, that Heaven has not quite for- 
ſaken us, tho' we have cauſe to believe it, 
after ſo many Misfortunes as have befallen 
us. Having utter'd theſe Words, ſhe wept 
ſo bitterly, that Fermah, and the Syndic's 
Wife could not forbear letting fall ſome 
Tears. 

The Calif*s Favourites having dry'd up 
hers, ſaid to Ganem's Mother, Yo ſo kind 
as to tell us your Misfortunes, and recount 
your Story. You cannot give that Relati- 
on to = Perſons better diſpoſed than we 
are to uſe all poſſible Means to comfort you. 
Madam, reply'd Abou Ayoub's diſconſolate 
Widow, A Favourite of the Commander 
of the True Believers, a Lady whoſe Name 
is Fetnah, is the occaſion of all our Misfor- 
tune. Theſe Words were like a Thunder- 
bolt to the Favourite; but ſuppreſſing her 
Concern and Uneaſineſs, ſhe ufer d Ganem's 
Mother to proceed, who did it aſter this 


Manner: I am the Widow of Abou Ayoub, 


a Merchant of Demaſcus; 1 had a Son, 


call'd Ganem, who coming to trade at Bag- 


dat, has been accus'd of having debauch'd 
that Fetnahh. The Cali has caus'd Search 
to be made for him every where, to put 
him to Death; and not finding him, has 
writ to the King of Damaſcus, to cauſe 
our 
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our Houſe to be plunder'd and raz'd, and 
to expoſe my Naughter and me three Days 
ſucceſſively, ſtark naked, to be ſeen by the 
People, and then to baniſh us out of Syria 
for ever. But how unworthy ſoever our 
Uſage has been, I ſhould {till be com- 
forted, were my Son alive, and I could 
meet with him. What a Pleaſure would it 
be for his Siſter and me, to ſee him again: 
Embracing him, we ſhould forget the Loſs 
of our Goods, and all the Evils we have 
ſuffer'd for him. Alas! I am fully per- 
ſwaded he is the innocent Cauſe of them 
and that he is no more guilty towards the 
Calif, than his Siſter and I. No doubt of 
it, faid Fernah, interrupting her there, he 
is no more guilty than you are; I can aſ- 
ſure you of his Innocence, for that very 
Fetnah you ſo much complain of, Lam, who, 
through ſome Fatality in my Stars, have 
occaſion d ſo many Misfortunes. To me 
you muſt impute the Loſs of your Son, it he 
is no more ; but if I have occafion'd your 
Misfortune, I can in- ſome Meaſure relieve 
it. I have already clear'd Ganem to the 
Calif”; that Prince has caus'd it to be pro- 
claim'd throughout his Dominions, that he 
pardons the Son of Abou Ayoub ; and do 
not queſtion, but he that will do you as 
much Good as he has done Harm, You are 
no longer his Enemies, he expects Ganem 
to requite the Service he has done me, by 
uniting our Fortunes: He gives me to him 
for his Conſort, therefore look on me as 


your Daughter, and permit me to vow an 
eternal 
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eternal Friendſhip to you. Having ſo ſaid, 
ſhe bow'd down on Gauem's Mother, who 
was ſo aſtoniſh'd, that ſhe could return no 
Anſwer. Fetnah held her a long Time with- 
in her Arms, and only left her to run to the 
other Bed to Alcolomb, who ſitting up, held 
out her Arms to receive her. 

When the Califf's charming Favourite 
had given the Mother and the Daughter all 
the Tokens of Aﬀection they could expect 
from Gauem's Wife, ſhe ſaid to them, ceaſe 
both of: you to afflict yourſelves; the 
Wealth Gazem had in this City, is not loſt, 
it is in my Apartment in the Palace: I know 
all the Treaſure of the World cannot com- 
fort you without Gamer : | judge ſo of his 
Mother and Siſter, if I may judge of them 
by myſelf. Blood is no leſs powerful than 
Love in great Minds ; but why ſhould we 
deſpair ot ſeeing him again? We ſhaii find 
him; the good Fortune of meeting with 
you, makes me conceive freſh Hopes; and 

rhaps this is the laſt Day of your Suffer- 
ings, and the Beginning wr a greater Felici- 
ty than you enjoy'd at Damaſcus, when Ga- 
nem was with you. | 

Fetnuh would have gone on, when the 
Syndic of the Jewellers came in. Madam, 
faid he to her, I come from ſeeing a very 
moving Object, it is a young Man, a Ca- 
mel-Driver was carried to the Hoſpital of 
Bagaat :. He was bound with Cords on a 
Camel, becauſe he had not Strength enough 
to fit him. They had already unbound, 
and were carrying him into the * 
when 
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when I happened to be paſſing by. I went 
cloſe up to the young Man, view'd him 
carefully, and fancy'd his Countenance was 
not altogether unknown to me. I ask'd 
him ſome Queſtions concerning his Family 
and his Country; but all the Anſwer I 
could get conſiſted only in Sighs and Tears. 
I took pity on him, and perceiving, by be- 
ing ſo much us'd to fick People, that he 
had great need to have particular Care ta- 
ken of him, I would not permit him to 
be put into the Hoſpital; for I am too well 
acquainted with their Way of looking to the 
Sick, and am ſenſible of the incapacity of 
the Phyſicians, I have caus'd him to be 
brought home to my Houſe, by my Slaves, 
and they are now by my Orders putting on 
him ſome of my own Linnen, and ſerving 
him as they would do me, in a Chamber 
tor that Purpoſe. 

Fetna}k's Heart leap'd at theſr Words of 
the Jeweller, and ſhe felt a ſudden Emo- 
tion, for which ſhe could not account ; ſhow 
me, ſaid ſhe to the Syndic, into that ſick 
Man's Room. I would gladly ſee him, 
The Syndic conducted her, and whilſt ſhe 
was going thither, Gauem's Mother ſaid to 
Alcolomb, alas! Daughter, as wretched as 
that ſick Stranger is, your Brother, it he be 
{till living, is not perhaps in a more happy 
Condition, | 

The Califf's Favourite coming into the 
Chamber where the fick Man was, drew 
near the Bed, into which the Syndic's Slaves 


had already laid him, She ſaw a young 


Man, 
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Man, whoſe Eyes were clos'd, his Coum 


renance pale, disfigur'd, and bath'd in 
Tears. She gaz'd earneſtly on him, her 
Heart beat, and ſhe fancy'd ſhe beheld Ga- 
nem; but yet ſhe would not believe her 
Eyes. Tho' ſhe found ſomething of Ga- 
nem in the Object ſhe beheld, yet in o- 
ther Reſpects he appear'd ſo different, that 
ſhe durſt not imagine it was he that lay 
before her. However, not being able to 
withſtand the earneſt Deſire of being fa- 
tisfy'd, Ganem, ſaid ſhe with a quavering 
Voice, is it you I behold ? Having ſpoken 
thoſe Words, ſhe ſtopp'd to give the young 
Man Time to anſwer, but obſerving that he 
ſeem'd inſenſible; alas! Ganem, added ſhe, 
is it not to you that I talk? My Imagination 
being over-charg'd with your Image has gi- 
ven this Stranger a deceitful Reſemblance. 
The Son of Abou Ayoub, tho' never ſo ſick, 
would know the Voice of Fetnah. At the 
Name of Fetnab, Ganem, for it was really 
he, open'd his Eyes, and turn'd his Eyes 
towards the Perſon that ſpoke to him, and 
knowing the Calif”s Favourite; Ah! Ma- 
dam, faid he, what Miracle-----? He could 
ſay no more; ſuch a ſudden Tranſport of 
Joy ſeiz'd him, that he fell into Swoon. 


. Fernah and the Syndic did all they could to 


bring him to himſelf ; but as ſoon as they 
— * he began to revive, the Syndic 

eſir d the Lady to withdraw, for Fear leſt 
the Sight of her ſhould heighten Ganem's 
Diſtemper. 
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The young Man having recover'd his Sen- 
ſes, look'd all about, and not ſeeing what 
he look'd for, cry'd out, what is become of 
you, charming Fetnah? Did you really ap- 

ar before my 1 * or was it only an II- 
uſion ? No, Sir, ſaid the Syndic, it was no 
Illuſion. It was I that caus'd that Lady to 
withdraw, but you ſhall ſee her again, as 
ſoon as you are in a Condition to bear her 
Sight. You now ſtand in need of Reſt, and 
nothing ought to obſtruct your taking it. 
The Poſture of your Affairs is alter'd, fince 
you are, as I ſuppoſe, that Canem, in Fa- 
vour of whom the Commander of the true 


Believers, has caus'd Proclamation to be 


made in Bagaat, declaring that he forgives 
him what is paſt. Be ſatisfy'd for the pre- 
ſent, with knowing ſo much; the Lady, 
who juſt now ſpoke to you, will acquaint 
you with the reſt, therefore think of no- 
thing but recovering your Health, I will 
contribute all that ſhall be in my Power to- 
wards it, Having ſpoke thoſe Words he left 
Ganem to take his Reſt, and went himſelf 
to provide all ſuch Medicines for him, as 
were proper to recover his Strength, quite 
ſpent by Want and Toil. 

During that Time Fetnah wasinthe Room 
with Alcolomò and her Mother, where al- 
molt the ſame Scene was acted over again 
for when Gaueimn's Mother underſtood that 
the fick Man the Syndic had then newly 
brought into his Houſe, was Cauem himſelt, 
ſhe was ſo overjoy'd, that ſhe alſo ſwoon'd a- 
way z and when with the 9 
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and the Syndic's Wife, ſhe was again 
come to herſelf, ſhe would have got up, 
to go ſee her Son, but the Syndic coming 
in then, hinder'd her, giving her to under. 
and, that Ganem was fo weak and feeble, 
that it would endanger his Life, to excite 
in him thoſe Commotions, which muſt be 
the Conſequence of the unexpected Sight 
of a beloved Mother and Siſter. There 
was no Occaſion for the Syndic's making 
any long Diſcourſes to perſwade Ganem's 
Mother, as ſoon as ſhe was told, that ſhe 
could not diſcourſe her Son, without ha- 
zarding his Life, ſhe ceas'd inſiſting to 
go ſee him. Then Fernah turning the 
Diſcourſe, ſaid, Let us bleſs Heaven, for 
having brought us all together into one 
Place. I will return to the Palace, to 
give the Califf an Account of all theſe Ad- 
ventures, and to morrow Morning I will 
return to you. This ſaid,” ſhe embrac'd the 
Mother and the Daughter, and went away, 
As ſoon as ſhe came to the Palace, ſhe ſent 
Meſrour, to defire to be admitted to the 
Calif in private, which was immediately 
granted; and being brought into that 
Prince's Cloſet, where he was alone, ſhe 
proſtrated herſelf at his Feet, wich her 
Face on the Ground, according to Cuſtom. 
He commanded her to rife, and having 
made her fit down, ask'd whether ſhe had 
heard any News of aue. Commander 
of the true Believers, ſaid ſhe, I have been 
ſo ſucceſsful, that I have found him, as al- 
ſo his Mother and Siſter. The Califf was 
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curious to know, how ſhe could find them 
in ſo ſhort a Time, and ſhe ſatisfy'd his 
Curioſity, ſaying ſo many Things in Com- 
* mendation of Ganem's Mother and Sifter, 
that he deſir'd to ſee them, as well the 
} young Merchant. | 


- ©  Tho' Haroun Alraſchid was paſſionate, 
and in his Heat ſometimes guilty of cru- 
el Actions; yet to make Amends, he was 
"| juſt, and the moſt generous Prince in 
the World, as ſoon as his Anger was o— 
x ver, and he was made ſenſible of the 
ſ Wrong he had done. Therefore, having 
j no longer Cauſe to doubt, but that he had 
X unjuſtly perſecuted Ganem and his Family, 
U and having publickly wrong'd them, he 
N reſolv'd to make them publick Satisfaction. 
Jam over-joy'd, ſaid he to Fetnah, that 


| your Search has prov'd ſo ſucceſsful, it is 
1 a mighty Satisfaction to me, not ſo much 
for your ſake, as for my own. I will keep 


J the Promiſe I have made you. You ſhall 
p marry Ganem, and I here declare, that 
; you are no longer my Slave, you are free, 
* Go back to that young Merchant, and as 
; ſoon as he has recover'd his Health, you 
1 ſhall bring him to me, with his Mother 


and Siiter. | 
The next Morning early, Fernah re- 
pair'd to the Syndic of the Jeweller's be- 
? ing impatient to hear of G472;2's Health, 
; and to tell the Mother and the Daughter 
the good News ſhe had for them. The 
i] firſt Perſon ſhe met with was the Syndic, 
who told her that Gaues had reſted very 
well 
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well that Night; and that his Diſtemper 
altogether proceeding ffom Melancholy, 
and the Cauſe being remov'd, he would 
ſoon recover his Health. 

Accordingly the Son of Abou Ayonh, 
was much mended. Reſt and the good 
Medicines apply'd to him, but above all the 
Eaſineſs of bie Mind, had wrought ſo good 
an Effect, that the Syndic thought he might 
without Danger, ſee his Mother, his Si. 
ſer, and his Miſtreſs, provided he was pre- 
par'd to receive them; becauſe there was 
Ground to fear, that not knowing his Mo- 
ther and Siſter were at Bagaat, the Sight 
of them might occaſion too great a Joy and 
Surprize. It was therefore reſolv'd, that 
Fetnah ſhould firſt go alone, into Ganem's 
Chamber, and then make a Sign to the 
two other Ladies to appear, when ſhe 
thought fit. 

Affairs being ſo order'd, the fick Man 
was acquainted with F2:uah's coming, by 
the Syndic, which was ſo raviſhing a Sight 
to him, that he was again near falling in- 
to a Swoon. Well, Ganem, ſaid ſhe, draw- 
ing near to his Bed, you have again found 
your Fetnah, whom you thought you had 
loſt for ever. Ah! Madam, ſaid he, in- 
terrupting her, what Miracle has reitor'd 
you to my Sight? I thought you were in 
the Calift's Palace; that Prince has doubt- 
leſs given Ear to you. You have diſ- 
pell'd his Jealouſy, and he has reſtor'd you 
to his Favour. Yes, my dcar Gauem, an- 
ſwer'd Tetuah, I have clear'd * 
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fore the Commander of the true Belie- 
vers, who to make amends for the Wrong 


he has done you, beſtows me on you for - 


a Wife. Theſe laſt Words occaſion'd 
ſuch an Exceſs of Joy in Canem, that he 
knew not for a while how to expreſs him- 
ſelf, otherwiſe than by that paſſionate Si- 
lence, ſo well known to Lovers. At length 
he broke it with theſe Words. Ah, beau- 
tiful Fernah, may I give Credit to what 
you tell me? May I believe that the Caliſf 
really reſigns you to Abou Ayoub's Son? 
Nothing is more certain, anſwer'd the La- 
dy. That Prince, who before caus'd Search 
to be made for you, to take away your Life, 
and who, in his Fury, caus'd your Mother 
and your Siſter to {fer a thouſand Indig- 
nities, deſires now to ſee. you, that he 
may reward the Reſpect you had for him 
and there is no Queition to be made, but 
that he will be profuſe in his Favours to 

your Family. | 
Ganem aik'd, what the Cali had done 
to his Mother and Siſter, which Fetuah 
told him, and he could not forbear letting 
fall ſome Tears at that Relation, notwith- 
ſtanding his Thoughts were ſo full of the 
News he had heard of being marry'd to 
his Miſtreſs. But when Fetnah informs 
him, that they were actually in ZBagaar, 
and in the ſame Houſe with him, he ap- 
pear'd ſo impatient to ſee them, that the 
Favourite could no longer defer giving him 
that Satisfaction; and accordingly call'd 
them in, 'They were then at the Door, 
D only 
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only waiting that Moment. They came im 
made up to Gazem, and embracing him in 
their Turns, gave him a thouſand k iſles, 
How many Tears were ſhed am dit thoſe 
Embraces! Game's Face was bat! d with 
them, as well as his Mother's and cii.cis; 
and Fernah let fall Abundance. The Syn- 
dic himſelf and his Wife being mov'd at that 
Spectacle, could not forbear weeping, nor 
ſufficiently admire the ſecret Workings of 
Providence, which brought together into 
their Houſe, four Perſons, whom Fortun 
had ſo cruelly parted. | 
When they had all dry'd up their Tears, 
Ganem drew a freſh Supply, by the Reci- 
tal of all he had ſuffer'd from the Day he 
left Fetuah, till the Moment the Syndic 
brought him to his Houſe. He told them, 
that having taken up in a ſmall Village, he 
there fell ſick, that ſome charitable Pea- 
ſants had taken Care of him, but finding 
he did not recover, a Camel-Driver had 
undertaken to carry him to the Hoſpital at 
Bagaat, Fetnah allo told them all the 
Uneaſineſs of her Impriſonment, how the 
Calif having heard her talk in the Tower, 
had ſent for her into his Cloſet, and how 
ſhe had clear'd herſelf. In Concluſion, 
when they had all related what Accidents 
had befallen them, Fermah ſaid, Let us bleſs 
Heaven, which has brought us all together 
again, and let us think of nothing but the 
Happineſs that attends us. As ſoon as 
Ganem has recover'd his Health, he mull 
appear before the Calif}, with his Mother 


and 
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and Siſter z but becauſe they are not in a 
Condition to be ſeen, I will go make ſome 
Proviſion for them, I deſire you to ſtay a 
Moment for me. 

This ſaid, ſhe went away to the Palace, 
and ſoon return'd to the Syndic's, with a 
Purſe containiug a thouſand: Pieces of Gold, 
which ſhe deliver'd to the Syndic, defirin 
him to buy Cloaths for the Mother = 
Daughter. The Syndic, who was a Man of 
a good Fancy, choſe ſuch as were extraor- 
dinary fine, and had them made up with 
all Speed. They were finiſh'd in three 
Days, and Ganem finding himſelf ſtrong 
enough to go abroad, prepar'd for it, but 
on the Day he had appointed to go pay 
his Reſpects to the Ca/iff, when he was 
making ready, with his Mother and Si- 
ſter, the Grand Viſier Gir came to the 
Syndic's Houſe. 

That Miniſter came on Horſeback, at- 
tended by a great Number of Officers. Sir, 
ſaid he, to Ganem, as ſoon as he came in, 
I am come from the Commander of the 
true Believers, my Maſter and yours; the 
Orders I have differ very much from thoſe 
which I do not care to revive in your Me- 
mory : I am to bear you Company, and to 
e you to the Caliſt, who is deſirous to 
ee you. Ganem return'd no other Anſwer 
to the Viſier's Complement, than by pro- 
foundly bowing his Head, and then mount- 
ed a Horſe brought from the Califf's Sta- 
bles, which he manag'd very gracefully. 
The Mother and re were mounted 
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on Mules belonging to the Palace, and 
whilſt Fernah led them a by-way to the 
Prince's Court, Giafar conducted Gone 


another Way, and brought him into the 


Preſence Chamber. The Califf was there 
ſitting on his Throne, encompaſs'd with E- 
mirs, Vifiers, and other Attendants and 
Courtiers, Arabs, Perſians, Egyptians, A- 
fricans, and Syrians, of his own Dominions, 
not to mention Strangers. 

When the Vifier had conducted Game 
to the Foot of the Throne, that young 
Merchant paid his Obeiſance, proſtratin 
himſelf with his Face on the Ground, = 
then riſing made his Complement in Verſe, 
which tho' extempore, met with the Ap- 
probation of the whole Court. After his 
Complement, the Califf caus'd him to 
draw near, and ſaid to him, I am glad to 
ſee you, and deſire to hear from your own 
Mouth, where you found my Favourite, 
and all that you did for her. Gaucm obey'd, 
and appear'd ſo ſincere, that the Califf was 
convinc'd of the Rcality of what he ſaid, 
That Prince order'd a- very rich Veſt to 
be given him, according to the Cuſtom 
obſerv'd with thoſe who are admitted to 
Audience. After which he ſaid to him, 
Canem, I will have you live in my Court. 


Commander of the true Believers, anſwer'd 


the young Merchant, a Slave has no Will 
but his Maſter's, on whom his Lite and 
Fortune depend. The Califf was highly 
33 with Gauem's Anſwer, and aflign'd 


im a conſiderable Penſion. Then that 
Prince 
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prince came down from his Throne, and 
cauſing only Gamz2m and the Grand Viſier 
to follow him, went into his own Apart- 
ment. 

Not queſtioning but that Fernah was 
there, with Ao. Ayoub's Widow and 
Daughter, he caus'd them to be called in. 
They fell down before him: He made them 
riſe; and was ſo taken with AJcolomb's 
Beauty, that after viewing her very atten- 
tively, he ſaid, I am ſo ſorry for having 
treated your Charms ſo unworthily, that 
I owe them ſuch a Satisfaction as may ſur- 
paſs the Iojury I have done them. I take 
you to Wife; and j that means ſhall pu- 
niſh Zobeide, who ſhall become the Fa 
Cauſe of your good Fortune, as ſhe was of 
-m paſt Sufferings. This is not all, added 

e, turning towards Ganem's Mother, you 
are ftill young, I believe you will not diſdain 
to be ally'd to my Grand Viſier: I give 
you to Grafar. Let a Cady and Witneſſes 
be called, and the three Contracts be drawn 
up and fign'd immediately. Ganem would 
have repreſented to the Califf, that it would 
be Honour enough for his Siſter to be one 
of his Favourites; but that Prince was re- 
ſolv'd to marry her. | 

He thought this ſuch an extraordinary 
Story, that he order'd a famous Hiſtorian 
to commit it to writing, with all its Circum- 
ſtances, It was afterwards laid up in his Li- 
brary, and many Copies being tranſcrib'd 
from that Original, it became publick. 


23 When 


(98) Vol. VIII 


When Scheherazade had ended the Story 
of Ganem the Son of AborP Ayoub, the Sul- 
tan of India declar'd he was well pleas'd 
with it. Sir, ſaid the Sultaneſs then, fince 
this Story has diverted you, I humbly be- 
ſeech your Majeſty to hear that of the Prince 
Zeyn Alaſnam and the King of the Gen, 
it will be no leſs pleaſing to you. Schaꝶiri- 
ar conſented to it; But the Day beginning 
to appear, it was put off till next Night, 
The Sultaneſs began it as follows: 


The HisTory of Prince Zeyn A- 
laſnam, and the King of the 
Gcnu 


King of Helſora, who poſſeſs'd great 
Wealth, and was well belov'd by his 
Subjects, had no Children, which 
was a great Affliction to him; and there- 
fore he made Preſents to all holy Perſons 
in his Dominions, to engage them to beg a 
Son for him of Heaven: And their Pray- 
ers being effectual, the Queen prov'd with 
Child, and was happily deliver'd of a Prince, 
who was named Zeyn Alaſnam, which fig- 
nifies Ornament of the Statues. | 
The King caus'd all the Aſtrologers in 
his Kingdom to be aſſembled, and order'd 
them to calculate ' the Infant's Nativity. 
They found by their Obſervations that he 
would live long, and be very brave : but 
that all his Courage would be little enough 
to 


* 
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to bear him through the Misfortunes that 
threaten'd him. The King was not daunted 
at that Prediction: My Son, ſaid he, is not 


to be pitied, ſince he will be brave: It is fit. 


that Princes ſhould have a Taſte of Misfor- 
tunes ; for Adverſity tries Virtue, and they 
are the fitter to reign, 

He rewarded the Aftrologers, and diſ- 
miſs'd them; and caus'd Zea to be edu- 
cated with the greateſt Care imaginable, 
appointing him able Mafters as ſoon as he 
was of Age to receive their Inſtructions. 
In ſhort, he propos'd to make him an ac- 
compliſh'd Prince, when on a ſudden that 
good King fell fick of a Diſtemper, which 
all the Skill of his Phyſicians could not 
cure. Perceiving his Diſeaſe was mortal, 
he ſent for his Son, and among other Things 
advis'd him, rather'to endeavour to be be- 
lov'd, than to be fear'd by his People; not 
to give Ear to Flatterers ; to be as ſlow in re- 
warding as in puniſhing, becauſe it often 
happens that Monarchs, miſled by falſe Ap- 
pearances, load wicked Men with Favours, 
and oppreſs the innocent. 

As ſoon as King Zeyn was dead, Prince 
Zeyn went into Mourning, which he wore 
ſeven Days, and the eighth he aſcended the 
Throne, taking his Father's Seal off the 
Royal Treaſure, and putting on his oben, 
beginning thus to taſte the Sweets of Ru- 
lng; the Pleaſure of ſeeing all his Cour- 
tiers bow down before him, and make it 
their whole Buſineſs to ſhew their Zeal and 
Obedience, In a word, the Sovercign 
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Power was too agreeable to him. He only 
regarded what his Subjects ow'd tolhim, with- 
out confidering what his Duty was towards 


them, and conſequently took little Care to 


govern them well. He wallow'd in all Sorts 
cf Debauchery among the voluptuous 
Youth, on whom he conferr'd the prime 
Employments in the Kingdom, ſo that there 
was nothing regular. Being naturally pro- 


digal, he ſet no Bounds to his Grants, ſo 


that his Women and his Favourites inſenſi- 
bly drain'd his Treaſure. 

The Queen his Mother was ſtill living, 
a diſcreet wiſe Princeſs. She had ſeveral 
Times unſucceſsfully try'd to give ſome 
Check to her Son's Prodigality and De- 
bauchery, giving him to underſtand, That 
if he did not ſoon take another Courſe, he 
would not only ſquander his Wealth, but 
would alſo alienate the Minds of his People, 
and occaſion ſome Revolution, which per- 
haps might coſt him his Crown and his 
Life. What ſhe had foretold was very near 
falling out: The People began to mutter 
againſt the Government, and their mutter- 
ing had certainly been follow'd by a gene- 
ral Revolt, had not the Queen by her Dex- 
terity prevented it, But that Princeſs being 
inform'd of the ill Poſture of Affairs, gave 
notice to the King, who at laſt ſuffer'd him- 
ſelf to be prevail d upon. He committed 
the Government to diſcreet ancient Men, 
who knew how to keep the People within 
the Bounds of Duty. 
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Zeyn ſeeing all this Wealth conſum'd, 
repented that he had made no better Uſe 
of it. He fell into a diſmal Melancholy, 
and nothing could comfort him. One Night 
he ſaw in a Dream a venerable old Man, 
who came towards him, and with a ſmiling 
Countenance ſaid, Know, Zeyn, that there 
is no Sorrow but what is follow'd by Mirth, 
no Misfortune but what in the End brings 
ſome Happineſs. If you deſire to ſee the 
End of your Affliction, get up, ſet out for 
Egypt, go to Grand Cairo, a greater Fortune 
attends you there. 

The Prince, when he awak'd in the 
Morning, reflected on his Dream, and 
talk'd of it very ſeriouſly to his Mother, 


who only laugh'd at it. My Son, ſaid ſhe 


to him, would not you now go into e, 
upon Belief of that fine Dream? Why 
not, Madam, anſwer'd Zeyn, do you ima- 
gine all Dreams are Chimerical ? No, 
no, ſome of them are myſterious. My 
Maſters have told me a Thouſand Stories, 


which will not permit me to doubt of it. 


Befides, tho' I were not otherwiſe convinc'd 


I could not forbear giving ſome Credit to 


it, The old Man that appear'd to me 
had ſomething ſupernatural, He was not 
one of thoſe Men whom nothing but 
Age makes venerable ; there appear'd a 
Sort of divine Air about his Perſon. In 
ſhort, he was ſuch a one as our great 
Prophet is repreſented ; and if you will 
have me tell you what I think, I believe it 
was he, who pitying my Afflition, de- 
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ſigns to eaſe it. I rely on the Confidence 
he has inſpir'd me with. I am full of his 
promiſes, and have reſolv'd to follow his 
Advice. The Queen endeavour'd to diſ- 
ſwade him, but it was in vain. The Prince 
committed to her the Government of the 
Kingdom, ſet out one Night very private- 
ly from his Palace, and took the Road to 
Cairo, without ſuffering any Perſon to at- 
tend him, 

After much Trouble and Fatigue, he 
arriv'd at that famous City, like which 
there are few in the World, either for 
Extent or Beauty. He alighted at the 
Gate of a Moſque, where, being ſpent with 
Wearineſs, he lay down. No ſooner was 
he fallen aſleep than he ſaw the ſame old 
Man, who ſaid to him: I am pleas'd with 
you, my Son, you have given Credit to my 
Words. You are come hither, without being 
deterr'd by the Length or the Difficulties of 
the Way, but take Notice, that I have not 
put you upon undertaking ſuch a long Jour- 
ney, upon any other Deſign than to make 
Tryal of you. I find you have Courage and 
Reſolution. You deſerve I ſhould make you 
the greateſt and the richeſt Prince in the 
World. Return to Z2/ſora and you ſhall 
find immenſe Wealth in your Palace. No 
King ever poſſeſs'd ſo much as there is. 

The Prince was not pleas'd with that 
Dream. Alas! thought he to himſelf, 
when he awak'd, how much was I milta- 
ken? That old Man, whom I took for 
our Prophet, is no other than the * 
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of my diſturb'd Imagination. My Fancy 
was ſo full of him, that it is no Wonder I 
have ſeen him again, I had beſt return to 
| Bal{ſora, what ſhould I do here any longer? 


It is very happy that I told none but my 


Mother the Occafion of my Journey : I 
ſhould become a Jeſt to my People if they 


knew it. 


Accordingly he ſet out again for his King- 


dom, and aſſoon as arciv'd there, the Queen 
ad him, whether he return'd well pleas'd. 
He told her all that had happen'd, and 
vas ſo much concern'd for having been 
ſo credulous, that the Queen, inſtead of 
adding to his Vexation, 

laughing at him, comforted him. For- 
bear afflicting yourſelf, my Son, ſaid ſhe, 
if God has appointed you Riches, you 


y reproving or 


will have them without any Trouble, Be 
eaſy, all that I recommend to you, is to be 
Vertuous: Renounce the Delight of Dan- 
cing, Mufick, and high colour'd Wine : 
Shun all Pleaſures, they have already almoſt 
ruin'd you ; apply yourſelves to making of 
your Subjects happy, and ſecuring their 
Happineſs, you will fix your own. 

Prince Zeyn ſwore he would for the fu- 
ture follow his Mother's Advice, and be 
directed by the wiſe Viſiers ſhe had made 
Choice of to aſſiſt him in ſupporting the 
Weight of the Government. But the very 
firſt Night after he return'd to his Palace, 
he the third Time ſaw in a Dream, the 
old Man, who ſaid to him, The Time 
of your Proſperity is come, brave Zehn to 
P 65 — 
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ſigns to eaſe it. I rely on the Confidence 
he has inſpir'd me with. I am full of his 
promiſes, and have reſolv'd to follow his 
Advice. The Queen cndeavour'd to diſ- 
ſwade him, but it was in vain. 'The Prince 
committed to her the Government of the 
Kingdom, ſet out one Night. very private- 
ly from his Palace, and took the Road to 
Cairo, without ſuffering any Perſon to at- 
tend him, 

After much Trouble and Fatigue, he 
arriv'd at that famous City, like which 
there are few in the World, either for 
Extent or Beauty. He alighted at the 
Gate of a Moſque, where, being ſpent with 
Wearineſs, he lay down. No ſooner was 
he fallen aſleep than he ſaw the ſame old 
Man, who ſaid to him : I am pleas'd with 
you, my Son, you have given Credit to my 
Words. You are come hither, without being 
deterr'd by the Length or the Difficulties ot 
the Way, but take Notice, that I have not 
put you upon undertaking ſuch a long Jour- 
ney, upon any other Deſign than to make 
- 'Tryal of you. I find you have Courage and 
Reſolution. You deſerve I ſhould make you 
the greateſt and the richeſt Prince in the 
World. Return to Salſora and you ſhall 
find immenſe Wealth in your Palace. No 
King ever poſſeſs'd ſo much as there is. 

The Prince was not pleas'd with that 
Dream. Alas! thought he to himſelt, 
when he awak'd, how much was I miſta- 
ken? That old Man, whom I took for 
our Prophet, is no other than the ro 
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of my diſturb'd Imagination. My Fancy 
was ſo full of him, that it is no Wonder I 
have ſeen him again, I had beſt return to 
Balſora, what ſhould I do here any longer? 
It is very happy that I told none but my 
Mother the Occafion of my Journey: I 
ſhould become a Jeſt to my People if they 
knew it. : 

Accordingly he ſet out again for his King- 
dom, and aſſoon as arriv'd there, the Queen 
| aik'd him, whether he return'd well pleag'd. 
He told her all that had happen'd, and 
| was ſo much concern'd for having been 
| fo credulous, that the 3 inſtead of 

adding to his Vexation, by reproving or 
laughing at him, comforted him. For- 
bear afflicting yourſelf, my Son, ſaid ſhe, 
if God has appointed you Riches, you 
will have them without any Trouble. Be 
eaſy, all that I recommend to you, is to be 
Vertuous: Renounce the Delight of Dan- 
cing, Muſick, and high colour'd Wine: 
Shun all Pleaſures, they have already almoſt 
ruin'd you; apply yourſelves to making of 
your Subjects happy, and ſecuring their 
Happineſs, you will ſix your own. 

Prince Zeyn ſwore he would for the fu- 
ture follow his Mother's Advice, and be 
directed by the wiſe Viſiers ſhe had made 
Choice of to aſſiſt him in ſupporting the 
Weight of the Government. But the very 
firſt Night after he return'd to his Palace, 
he the third Time ſaw in a Dream, the 
old Man, who ſaid to him, The Time 
of your Proſperity is come, brave W to 
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Morrow Morning, as ſoon as you are uþ, take 
a little Pick-Ax, and go aig in your Fa. 
er's Cloſer, you will there find a mighty 
Treaſure. 

As ſoon as the Prince awak'd, he got up, 
ran to the Queen's Apartment, and with 
much Earneſtneſs told her the new Dream 
of that Night. Really, my Son, faid his 
Mother, that is a very poſitive Man: He 
is not ſatisfy'd with having deceiv'd you 
twice: Have you a Mind to believe him a- 
gain? No, Madam, anſwer'd Zeyn, I give 
no Credit to what he has ſaid ; but I will for 
my own Satisfaction ſearch my Father's Clo- 
ſet. I really fancy'd ſo, cry'd the Queen, 
laughing out very heartily; go, my Son, 
pleaſe your ſelf, my Comfort is, that Work 
is not ſo toilſome as the Journey to Egypt. 

Well, Madam, anſwer'd the King, I mull 
own, that this third Dream has reſtor'd my 
Belief, for it agrees with the two others ; 
and in ſhort let us examine the old Man's 
Words. He firſt directed me to go into E- 
g/t; there he told me, he had put me up- 
on taking that Journey, only to try me. Re- 
turn to Hal ora, ſaid he, that is the Place, 
where you are to find Treaſures: 'This Night 
he has exactly pointed out to me the Place 


| where they are: Theſe three Dreams, in 


my Opinion, are connected: After all, they 

may be chimerical; but I would rather 

ſearch in vain, than blame myſelf as long 

as I live, for havipg perhaps miſs'd of great 

1 by being unſcaſonably too hard ot 
Siet. 


Having 
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Having ſpoken theſe Words, he left the 
Queen's Apartment, caus'd a Pick-Ax to 
be brought him, and went alone into the 
late King's Cloſet, He fell to breaking up 
the Ground, and took up above halt the 
the ſquare Stones it was pav'd with, and yet 
not the leaſt Appearance of what he ſought 
after, He ceas'd working, to take a little 
Reſt, thinking with himſelf, I am much a- 
fraid my Mother had cauſe enough to laugh 
at me. However, he took Heart, and went on 
with his Labour, nor had he cauſe to repent, 
for on a ſudden he diſcover'd a white Stone, 
which he took up, and under it found a 
Door, made faſt with a Steel-Padlock, which 
he broke with the Pick-Ax, and open'd the 
Door, which cover'd a Stair-Caſe of white 
Marble. Heimmediately lighted a Candle, 
and went down thoſe Stairs into a Room, 
the Floor whereof was laid with Tiles of 
China Ware, and the Roof and Walls were 
of Cryſtal ; but he particularly fix'd his 
Eyes upon four Places, a little rais'd above 


the reſt of the Floor, on each of which 


there were ten Urns of Porphyry Stone. 
He fancy'd they were full of Wine : Well, 
ſaid he, that Wine muſt needs be very 
old, I do not queſtion but it is excellent. 
He went up to one of the Urns, took off the 
Cover, = with no leſs Joy than Surprize, 
perceiv'd it was full of Pieces bf Gold, He 
ſearch'd all the forty, one after another, and 
found them full of the ſame Coin, took out 
a handful, and carry'd it to the Queen, 


That 
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That Princeſs was as much amaz'd as can 
be imagin'd, when the King gave her an 
Account of all he had ſeen. O! my Son, 
ſaid ſhe, take heed that you do not laviſh 
away all that Treaſure fooliſhly, as you 
have already done the Royal Treaſure. 
Let not your Enemies have ſo much occa- 
ſion to rejoice. No, Madam, anſwer'd 
Zeyn, I will from hence forward live after 
ſuch a Manner as ſhall be pleaſing to you. 

The Queen defir'd the King her Son to 
conduct her to that wonderful ſubterra- 
neous Place, which the late King, her Hus- 
band, had made with ſuch Secrecy, that 
the had never heard the leaſt Account of it. 
Zeyn led her to the Cloſet, down the Mar- 
ble Stairs, and into the Chamber where 
the Urns were, She obſerv'd every Thing 
with ſingular Curiofity, and in a Corner 
ſpy'd a little Urn of the ſame Sort of Stone 
as the others. The Prince had not before 
taken Notice of it, but opening, found in 
it a gold Key. My Son, ſaid the Queen, 
this Key certainly belongs to ſome other 
Treaſure ; let us look all about, perhaps 
we may diſcover the Uſe it is deſign'd for. 

They view'd all the Chamber with the 
utmoſt Exactneſs, and ot length found a 
Key-Hole in one of the Pannels of the Wall, 
and gueſs'd it to be that, the Key bclong'd 
to. The King immediately try'd, and as 
readily open'd a Door, which led into a 
Chamber, in the midit cf which were nine 
Pedeſtals of Maſſy Gold, on eight of which 
ſtood as many Statues, each of them 

made 
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made of one ſingle Diamond, and from 
them came ſuch a Brightneſs, that the 
whole Room was perfectly light. 

O Heavens, cry'd Zeyn, in a wonderful 
Surprize, where could my Father find 
ſuch Rarities? The ninth Pedeſtal re- 
doubl'd their Amazement, for it was co- 
ver'd with a Piece of white Sattin, on 
which were writ theſe Words, Dear Son, 
it coſt me much Toil to get theſe Statues ; 
but tho* they are extraordinary beautiful, 

ou muſt underſtand that there is a Ninth in 
the World, which ſurpaſſes them all. That 
alone is worth more than a thouſand ſuch as 
theſe : If you deſire to be Maſter of it, go to 
the City of Cairo in Z:ypr ; one of my old 
Slaves, whoſe Name is Mcrabec, lives there, 
you will eafily find him; the firſt Perſon 
you ſhall meet, will ſhow you his Houſe; go 
ſeek, and tell him all that has befallen you: 
He will know you to be my Son, and he will 
conduct you to the Place where that wonder- 
ful Statue is, which you will get with Safety. 

The Prince having read thoſe Words, 
ſaid to the Queen, I will not be without 
that Ninth Statue; it muſt certainly be a 
very rare Piece, ſince all theſe here are not 
of ſo great a Value together. I will ſet out 
ſpeedily for Grand Cairo; nor do I believe, 
Madam, that you will oppoſe my Deſign. 
No, my Son, anſwer'd the Queen, I am 
not againſt it: You are certainly under the 
ſpecial Protection of our great Prophet, 
he will not ſuffer you to periſh in this Jour- 
ney, Set out when you think fit: Your 
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Viſiers and I will take Care of the Govern- 
ment during your Abſence, The Prince 
made ready his Equipage, but would take 
only a ſmall Number of Slaves with him, 
Nothing Remarkable befel him by the 
Way, but arriving at Cairo, he enquir'd for 
Morabec., The People told him he was 
one of the wealthieſt Inhabitants of the 
City ; that he liv'd like a great Lord, and 
that he kept open Houſe, eſpecially for 
Strangers. Zeyn was conducted thither, 
knock'd at the Gate, which a Slave open'd, 
and ſaid, What is it you want, and who 
are you? I am a Stranger, anſwer'd the 
Prince, and having heard much of the Lord 
Morabec's Generofity, am come to take up 
my Lodging with him. The Slave defir'd 
Zeyn to ſtay a-while, and went to acquaint 
his Maſter, who order'd him to defire the 
Stranger to walk in. The Slave return'd 
to the Gate, and told the Prince he was 
welcome. | 
Zeyn went in, croſs'd a large Court, and 
into a Hall magnificently furniſh'd, where 
Morabec expected and receiv'd him very 
courteouſly, returning Thanks for the Ho- 
nour he did him, in accepting of a Lodgin 
in his Houſe. The Prince having anſwer's 
his Complement, ſaid to Aforabec, I am 
Son to the late King of Baiſora, and my 
Name is Zeyn Alaſuam. That King, ſaid 
Morabec, was formerly my Maſter, bur, 
my Lord, I never knew of any Children he 
had; What Age are you of? I am Twenty 
Years old, anſwer'd the Prince, How long 
| is 
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is it fince you left my Father's Court? 
Almoſt two and twenty Years, reply'd 
Morabec: But how can you convince me 
that you are his Son? My Father, rejoin'd 
Zeyn, had a ſubterraneous Place under his 
Cloſet, in which I have found forty Por- 
phyry Urns full of Gold. And what more 
is there, ſaid Morabec. There are, an- 
ſwer'd the Prince, nine Pedeſtals of maſſy 
Gold ; on eight whereof there are eight 
Diamond Statues ; and on the ninth, is a 
Piece of white Satin, on which my Father 
has writ what I am to do to get another 
Statue, more valuable than all thoſe toge- 
ther. You know where that Statue is; for 
it is mention'd on the Satin, that you will 
conduct me to it. 

As ſoon as he had ſpoke theſe Words, 
Morabec fell down at his Feet; and kiſſing 
one of his Hands ſeveral Times, ſaid, I 
bleſs God for having brought you hither : 
I know you to be the King of Balſora's Son. 
If you will go to the Place where the won- 
derful Statue is, I will conduct you; but 
you muſt firſt reſt here a few Days. This 
Day I treat the great Men of the Court : 
We were at Table when Word was brought 
me of your being at the Door. Will you 
vouchſafe to come and be merry with 
us? I ſhall be very glad, reply'd Zayn, 
to be admitted to your Feaſt. Morabec 
immediately led him into a Dome where 
the Company was, ſeated him at Table, 
and ſerv'd him on the Knee. The great 
Men of Cairo were ſurpriz'd, and whiſper'd 
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to one another, Who is this Stranger, to 
whom Morabec pays ſo much reſpett ? 
When they had din'd, Morabec directing 
his Diſcourſe to the Company, ſaid, Great 
Men of Cairo, do not think much to fee me 


ſerve this young Stranger aftcr this Man- 


ner: Be it known to you, that he is the Son 
of the King of 2Balſora, my Maſter. His 
Father purchaſed me with his Money, and 
dy'd without making me free; ſo that Iam 
{till a Slave, and conſequently all 1 have of 
Right belongs to this young Prince, his 
ſole Heir. Here Zeyn interrupted him, 
Morabec, ſaid he, I declare, before all theſe 
Lords, that I make you free from this Mo- 
ment, and that I renounce all Right to your 
Perſon, and all you poſſeſs. Confider what 
you would have me do more for you. M- 
rabec then kiſs'd the Ground, and return'd 
the Prince moſt hearty Thanks. Wine was 
then brought in, they drank all the Day, 
and towards the Evening Preſents were di- 
{tributed among the Gueſts, who then went 
away. 

Ihe next Day Zeyn ſaid to Morabec, | 
have taken reſt enough, I came not to 
Cairo to take my Pleaſure; my Deſign is to 

et the ninth Statue: It is time for us to 
et out in ſearch of it. Sir, ſaid Morabec, 
I am ready to comply with your Deſires ; 
but you know not what Dangers you mult 
encounter to gain that precious Conqueſt. 
Whatſoever the Danger may be, anſwer d 
the Prince, I have reſoly'd to undertake it: 
I will either periſh or ſucceed, All 5e 

ap- 
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happens ig this World is by God's Direction. 


Do you but bear me Company, and let your 
Reſolution be equal to mine. 
Morabec finding him reſolv'd to ſet out, 


call'd his Servants, and ordered them to 


make ready his Equipage. Then the Prince 
and he perform'd the Ablution, or waſhing, 
and the Prayer enjoin'd, which is call'd 


Fers; and that done they ſet out. By the 


Way they took notice of abundance of ſtrange 
and wonderful Things, and travell'd many 
Days: At the End whereof, being come to 
a delicious Place, they alighted from their 
Horſes. Then Morabec ſaid to all the Ser- 
vants that attended them, do you ſtay in 
this Place. and take care of our Equipage 
till we return. Next, he ſaid to Zeyn, now, 
Sir, let us two go on by ourſelves. We are 
near the dreadful Place, where the ninth Sta- 
tue is kept. You will ſtand in need of all 


your Courage. 


They ſoon came to a Lake. Morabec 
ſat down on the Brink of it, ſaying to the 
Prince, we muſt croſs this Sea. How can 
we croſs it, anſwer d Zeyn, when we have 
no Boat? You will ſee one appear in a Mo- 
ment, reply'd Morabec : 'The inchanted 
Boat of the King of the Genii will come 
for us. But do not forget what I am going 
to ſay to you: You mult obſerve a profoun 
Silence: Do not ſpeak to the Waterman, 
tho' his Figure ſeem never ſo ſtrange to 
you : Whatſoever you obſerve, ſay nothing; 
tor I tell you beforehand, that if you ut- 


ter the leaſt Word when we are mr ”* 
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the Boat will fink down. I ſhall, take care 
to hold my Peace, ſaid the Piſce, you 
need only tell me what I am to do, and [ 
will ftrictly obſerve it. 

Whilſt they were. thus talking, he ſpy'd 
on a ſudden a Boat in the Lake, and it waz 
made of red Sanders. It had a Maſt of 
fine Amber, and a blue Satin Flag ; There 
was only one Waterman in it, whoſe Head 
was like an Elephant's, and his Body like a 
Tyger's. When the Boat was come up to the 
Prince and Morabec, the monſtrous Water- 
man took them up one after another with 
his Trunk, and put them into the Boat, and 
then carried them over the Lake in a Mo- 
ment. He then again took them up with 
his Trunk, ſet them aſhore, and immedi- 
ately vaniſh'd with his Boat. 

Now we may talk, ſaid Morabec : The 
Iſland we are on belongs to the King of 
the Genii; there are no more ſuch 
throughout the World. Look all about 
you, Prince; can there be a more delight- 
ful Place ? It is certainly a lively Repreſen- 
tation of that charming Place God has ap- 
pointed for the faithful Obſervers of our 
Law. Behold the Fields, adorn'd with all 
Sorts of Flowers and odoriferous Plants: 
Admire thoſe fine Trees, whoſe delicious 
Fruit make the Branches hang down to 
the Ground: Enjoy the Delight of thoſe 
harmonious Songs, form'd in the Air by a 
thouſand Birds of as many various Sorts, 
unknown in other Countries. Zeyn could 
never ſufficiently admire the * 7 
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* thoſe Things that were about him, and ſtill 
* found ſomething new, as he advanced far- 
ther into the Iſland. 


At length they came before a Palace, all 


of fine Emeralds, encompaſs'd with a 
Ditch, on the Banks whereof, at certain 
Diſtances, were planted ſuch tall Trees, that 
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they ſhaded the whole Palace. Before the 
Gate, which was of maſſy Gold, was a 


Bridge made of one ſingle Shell of a Fiſh, 


tho' it was at leaſt fix Fathom long, and 
three in breadth. At the Head of the 
Bridge ſtood a Company of Genii, of a pro- 
digious Height, who guarded the Entrance 
into the Caſtle with great Clubs of Ching 
Steel. 

Let us go no farther, ſaid Morabec, 
thoſe Genii would beat our Brains out: And 
if we would prevent their coming to us, 
we muſt perform a magical Ceremony. 
He then drew out of a Purſe he had under 
his Garment four long Slips of yellow Tat- 
fety: One he put about his Middle, and 
laid the other on his Back, giving rhe 


bother two to the Prince, who did the like. 
Then Aforabec laid on the Ground two 


great Table-Cloths, on the Edges whereof 
he ſcatter'd ſome precious Stones, Musk 
and Amber. Then he fat down on one 


of thoſe Cloths, and Zeyn on the other; 
and Aforabec ſaid to the Prince, I will now, 
Sir, conjure the King of the Ger, who 


lives in the Palace that is before us, that 
he may come peaceably to us. I confeſs I 
am ſomewhat uncaſy about the Reception 
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he is like to give us. If our coming int 
his Iſland is diſpleaſing to him, he will ay. 

ear in the Shape of a dreadful Monſter; 
— if he approves of your Defign, he wil 
come in the Shape of a handſome Man, 
As ſoon as he appears before us, you muſt 
riſe and ſalute him, without going off your 
Cloth; for you would certainly periſh, 
ſhould you ftir of it. You muſt ſay u 
him, Sovereign Lord of the Genii, m 
Father, who was your Servant, has been 
taken away by the Angel of Death; I wih 
your Majeſty may protect me, as you alway 
protected my Father. If the King of the 
Genii, added Morabec, aſks you what Fx 
vour you defire of him, you mult anſwer, 
Sir, I moſt humbly beg of you to give me 
the ninth Statue. 

Morabec, having thus inſtructed Prince 


Zeyn, began his Conjuration. Immediate 


ly their Eyes were dazzled with a long Flaſh 
of Lightning, which was followed by 
Clap of Thunder. The whole Iſland was 


cover'd with an hideous Darkneſs, a fur 


ous Storm of Wind blew, a dreadful Cri 
was heard, the Iſland felt a Shock, and 
there was ſuch an Earthquake as that which 


i 


N 


Aſraſyel is to cauſe on the Day of Judy iſ 


ment. 

Zeyn was ſomewhat ſtartled, and began 
to look upon that Noiſe as a very ill Omen, 
when Morabec, who knew better than he 
what to think of it, began to ſmile, and 
ſaid, Be not diſmay'd, my Prince, all goes 
well. In ſhort, that very Moment, the 
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King of the Genii appear'd in the Shape of 


a very handſome Man, yet there was ſome- 


1 thing of Sterneſs in his Air. 

As ſoon as Prince Zeyn had made him 
n the Complement he had been taught by 
us Nor 2bce, the King of the Genii ſmiling, an- 


* ſwer'd, my Son, I lov'd your Father, and e- 
N very Time he came to pay me his Reſpects, 

l preſented him with a Statue, which he 
carried away with him, I have no leſs 


n # Kindneſs for you. I oblig'd your Father, ſome 
„Das before he died, to write that which 


you read on the Piece of white Sattin. I 
tte promis'd him to receive you under my Pro- 
Fa. tcction, and to give you the ninth Statue, 
which in Beauty ſurpaſſes thoſe you have al- 
ready. I have begun to perform my Pro- 
miſe to him. It was I whom you ſaw in a 
Dream inthe Shape of an old Man : I caus'd 
you to open the ſubterraneous Place, where + 
a the Urns and the Statues are: I have a great 
Share in all that has befallen you, or ra- 
ther am the Occaſion of it. I know the 
Motive that brought you hither : You ſhall 
n obtain what you deſire. 'Tho' I had not 

8 promis'd your Father to give it, I would wil- 
lingly grant it to ous But you muſt firſt 
de. ſwear to me by all that is ſacred, that you 
Þ will return to this Iſland, and that you will 
bring me a Maid that is in her fifteenth 
Year, and who has never know:1 Man, nor 
be! deſir'd to know any. She mult alſo be per- 
fectly beautiful; and you ſo much a Maſter 
of yourſelf, as not even to deſire to enjoy her 
the! as you are conducting her hither, 


ing Zeyn 
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Zeyn took the raſh Oath that was re- 
quired of him. But, Sir, ſaid he, then, 
ſuppoſe I ſhould be ſo fortunate as to meet 
with ſuch a Maid as — require, how ſhal 
I know that I have found her? I own, an- 
ſwer'd the King of the Genzz, ſmiling, that 

ou might be miſtaken in her Mein : That 
—. * is above the Sons of Adam, and 
therefore I do not intend to depend upon 
your Judgment in that particular : I will 
give you a Looking-Glaſs, which will be 
ſurer than your Conjectures. When you 
Mall have ſeen a Maiden fifteen Years of 
Age, perfectly beautiful, you ſhall only 
need to look into the Glaſs, in which you 
will ſee the Maiden's Repreſentation. If 
ſhe be chaſt, the Glaſs will remain clean 
and unſully'd : But if on the contrary, it 
ſullies, that will be a certain Sign that ſhe 
has not been always undefiled, or at leaſt 


that ſhe has defir'd to ceaſe being ſo. Do | 
not forget the Oath you have taken; be 


ſure to keep it, as becomes a Man of Honour; 
otherwiſe I will take away your Life, as 
much Kindneſs as I have for you. Prince 
Zeyn Alaſuam proteited over again that he 
would faithfully keep his Word. 

Then the King of the Cenii deliver'd to 
him a Looking-Glaſs, ſaying, My Son, you 
may return when you pleaſe. There is the 
Glaſs you are to make uſe of. Zen and 
Moravectook leave of the King of the Gen, 
and went towards the Lake. The Water- 
man with the Elephant's Head brought his 


Boat, and carried them over the Lake 1 Fo 
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had done before. They joined their Ser- 


 vyants, and returned with them again to 


Cairo. 
Prince Alaſuam reſted a few Days at Mo- 


rabec's Houſe, and then ſaid to him, Let us 
go to Bagaar, to ſeek a Maiden for the 


King of the Genii. Why, are not we at 


| Grand Cairo, ſaid Morabec ? Shall not we 
there find beautiful Maids enough? You are 
in the right, anſwered the Prince; but how 
* ſhall we do to find where they are? Do not 


trouble yourſelf about that, Sir, anſwered 
Morabec; I know a very cunning old Wo- 


; man, whom I will entruſt with that Affair, 
and ſhe will acquit herſelf well of it. 


Accordingly the old Woman found Means 


to ſhew the Prince a conſiderable Number 


of beautitul Maidens of fiftezn Years of 
Age : But when he had viewed them, and 


came to conſult his Looking-Glaſs, the fatal 


Touchſtone of their Virtue, the Glaſs al- 


| ways appeared ſullied. All the Maidens in 
| thcCourt andCity, that were in their fifteenth 
{ Year, underwent the Tryal one after ano- 

ther, and the Glaſs never remained bright 


and clear, 

When they ſaw. there were no chaſte 
Maids to be found in Cairo, they went a- 
way to Bagadat, where they hired a magni- 
hcent Palace in one of the chief Quarters 
of the City, and begun to live ſplendidly. 
They kept open Houſe ; and after all Peo- 
ple had eaten in the Palace, the Fragments 
were carried ro the Dervices, who by that 
leans had a convenient Subſiſtance. 

192 f There 
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There liv'd in that Quarter an nar, 
whoſe Name was Boubekir Aueſin, a vain, 
.haughty, and envious Perſon: He hated 
the neh, only becauſe he was poor, his 
Miſery incenſing him againſt his Neigh- 
bour's Proſperity. He heard talk of Zeyn 
Alaſuam, and of the Plenty his Houſe af. 
:forded. This was enough for him to take 
an Averſion to that Prince; and it procecd- 
ed ſo far, that one Day after the Evening 
Prayer, in the Moſque, he ſaid to the Peo- 
ple, Brethren, I have been told, a Stranger 
s Come to live in our Ward, who is at a 
prodigious Expence every Day. What can 
-we tell but that this unknown Perſon is 
ſome Villain, who has committed a great 
Robbery in his own Country, and comes 
hither to make much of himſelf, Let us 
take heed, Brethren, if the Califf ſhould 
happen to be inform'd that ſuch a Man |s 
in our Ward, it is to be fear'd that he will 
puniſh us for not acquainting him with it. 
1 declare for my Part I waſh my Hands of 
it, and if any Thing ſhould happen amiſs, 
it ſhall not lie at my Door. The Multi- 
tude, who are eaſily led away, unanimouſly 
cry d to Boube ir, it is your Buſineſs, Doctor; 
do you acquaint the Council with it. The 
Inman went home well pleas'd, and drew up 
à Memorial, reſolving to preſent it to the 
Cali the next Day. 

But Morabec, who had been at Prayers, 
and beard all that was ſaid by the Doctor, 
as well as the reſt of the Company, put five 
hundred. Pieces of Gold into an an 
chief, 


R ⁵— ER A3 22 


2 


* 
Oo Wr. 


TT YET EO Ry READ. gr 


3 OE CHEWS:  » 
- 


n 


CCC. ˙ -e . ½ tDu!i!̃ 7. —˙ .... ˙‚—.—.— . CEE eds * * „ 
1 * . : Fe" 1 A M S 7 


vol. VIII. (99) 


chief, made up with a Parcel of ſeveral Silks, 
and went away to Boubekir's Houſe. The 


Doctor aſk'd him in a harſh Tone what he 


wanted? Doctor, anſwer'd Morabec, with 


N an obliging Air, and at the ſame Time 


tting into his Hands the Gold and the 
Gk, I am your Neighbour and your Ser- 
vant: I come from Prince Zæyn, who lives 


* in this Ward. He has heard of your 
Worth, and has order'd me to come and 


tell you, that he deſires to be acquainted 
with you, and in the mean Time defires 


; * to accept of this ſmall Preſent. ZBou- 


ckir was tranſported with Joy, and an- 
ſwer'd Morabec thus, Be pleas'd, Sir, ts 
beg the Prince's Pardon for me: I am 
aſham'd I have not yet been to ſee him, 
but I will attone for my Fault, and wait on 
him to-morrow. 

Accordingly, the next Day, after Morr- 
ing Prayer, he ſaid te the People, You 
muſt underſtand, Brethren, that no Man 
is without ſome Enemies : Envy purſues 
thoſe chiefly who are very rich. The Stran- 
ger 1 ſpoke to you about yeſterday in the 
Evening is no ill Man, as ſome ill defignirg 
Perſons would have perſuaded me: He is a 
young Prince, endu'd with all manner of 
Virtues. It behoves us to take care how we 
go about to give any ill Account of him to 
the Califf, | 

Boubekir having thus wip'd off the ilk 
Impreſſion he had the Day before given the 
People concerning Zeyn, return d home, put 
on his beſt Apparel, * went to viſit that 
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Foung Prince, who gave him a courteous 
Reception. After ſeveral Complement; 
had paſs'd on both Sides, Bonbekrr ſaid to 
the Prince, Sir, do you deſign to ſtay long 
at Bagaat? I ſhall ſtay, anſwer'd Zeyn, 


till I can find a Maid fifteen Years of Age, 
perfectly beautiful, and ſo chaſte, that ſhe 


as not only never known Man, but even 
never defir'd to know him. Tou ſeck after 
a Rarity, reply'd the Iman; and I ſhou'd 
be apt to fear your Search wou'd prove un- 
ſucceſsful, did not I know where there is a 
Maid of that Character. Her Father was 
formerly Vifier ; but he has left the Court, 
and liv'd a long Time in a Houſe out of the 
Way, where he applies himſelf only to the 
Education of his Daughter. If you pleaſe, 
I will go aſk her of him for you: I do not 
queſtion but he will be over-joy'd to hare 
a Son-in-Law of your Quality, Not fo 
faſt, ſaid the Prince, I ſhall not mar: y that 
Maid before I know whether I like her, 
As for her Beauty I can depend on you; 
but what Aſſurance can you give me in rela- 
tion to her Virtue ? What Afurance do you 
require, ſaid Zoubekir? I muſt ſee her Face, 


anſwered Zæyn; that is enough for me to 


come to a Reſolution. You are filful then 
in Phyſiognomp, reply'd the Iman, ſmiling ? 
Well, come along with me to her Father's : 
Iwill defire him to let you ſee her one Mo- 
ment in his Preſence. | 
Mu fizz conducted the Prince to the Vi- 
fier's; who, as ſoon as he was acquainted 
with the Prince's Birth and Deſi gn. call'd his 
rake fk | Daughter, 
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Daughter, and made her take off her Veil. 
Never had the young King of Balſora be- 
held ſuch a perlect and powerful Beauty. 
He ſtood amaz'd ; and ſince he could then 
try whether the Maid was as chaſte as fair, 
he pull'd out his Glaſs, which remained 
bright and unſully'd. 

When he perceived he had at length 
found ſuch a Perſon as he deſir'd, he in- 
treated the Viſier to grant her to him. 
Immediately the Cady was ſent for, and 
came; the Contract was ſigned, and the 
Marriage-Prayer ſaid. After which Ce- 
remony, Zeyn carry'd the Viſier to his 
Houſe, where he treated him magnificent- 
ly, and 2 him conſiderable Preſents. 
Next he ſent a prodigious Quantity of Jew- 
els to the Bride by Morabec, who brought 
her to his Houſe, where the Wedding was 
kept with all the Pomp that became Zegz's 
Quality, When all the Company was 
diſmiſs'd, Morabec ſaid to his Maſter, Let 
us be gone, Sir; let us not ſtay any longer 
at Bagdat, but return to Cairo: Remember 
the Promiſe you made the King of the 
Genii, Let us go, anſwer'd the Prince, I 
mult take Care to perform it exactly; yet I 
mult confeſs, my dear Morabec, that if I 
obey the King of the Genii, it is not with- 
out Reluctancy. The Perſon I have mar- 
ry'd is charming, and I am tempted to 
carry her to Balſora, and place her on the 
Throne. Alas! Sir, anſwered Morabec, 
take heed how you give way to your Incli- 
nation; Make yourſelf Maſter of your 
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Paſſions, and whatſoever it coſts you, be 
as good as your Word to the King of the 


_ Genii, Well then, Morabec, ſaid the Prince, 


do you take Care to conceal that lovely 
Maid from me ; let her never appear in my 
" ht; perhaps have already ſeen too much 
of her. 

Morabec made all ready for their Depar- 
ture, they return'd ro Cairo, and thence 
ſet out for the Iſland of the King of the 
Genii. When they were there, the Maid, 
who had perform'd the Journey in a Horſe- 
Litter, and whom the Prince had never 
ſeen fince his Wedding-Day, ſaid to e. 
rabec, Where are we? Shall we be ſoon in 
the Dominions of the Prince my Husband ? 
Madam, anſwer'd Morabec, it is Time to 
undeceive you. Prince Zeyn marry'd you, 
only in order to get you from your Father: 
He did not engage his Faith to you, to 
make you Sovereign of ZBalſora, but to 
deliver you to the King of the Genii, who 
has ald of him a Virgin of your Cha- 
rafter. Hearing theſe Words, ſhe wept 
bitterly, which moy'd the Prince -and Who 
rabec. Take Pity on me, ſaid ſhe, I am a 
Stranger, you will be accountable to God for 
your Treachery towards me. 

Her Tears and Complaints were of no 
Effect, for ſhe was preſented to the King 
of the Genii, who having gaz'd on her ve- 
ry earneſtly, ſaid to Zeyn, Prince, I am 
fatisfy'd with your Behaviour; the Vir- 
gin you have brought me, is beautiful and 
chaite, and I am pleas'd with the Force 

you 
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you have put upon yourſelf to be as good 
as your Word to me, Return to your 
Nominions, and when you ſhalk enter. the 
ſubterraneous Room, where the eight Sta- 
tues are, you will -find the ninth, which- 
I promis'd you, I will go make my Genii 
carry it thither. Zeyz rhank'd the King, 


and return'd to Cairo with Morabec, but 


did not ſtay long there, his Impatience to 
ſee the ninth Statue made him haſten his- 
Jou ney. However he could not but often- 
think on the View he had marry'd; and 
blaming himſelf for having. deceiv'd her, 
he look'd upon himſelf as the Cauſe and. 
Inſtrument of her Misfortune. Alas !. ſaid 
he to himſelf, I have taken her from a 
tender Father, to ſacrifice her to a Genius. 
O-incomparable Beauty! you deſerve a bet- 
ter Fate. 

Prince Zeyn diſturb'd with theſe Thoughts, 
at length reach'd Halſera, where his Sub- 
jets made extraordinary Rejoycings for. 
his Return, He went directly to give his 
Mother an Account of his Journey, who was- 
in a Rapture to hear he had obtain'd the 
ninth Statue. Let us go, my Son, {aid 
ſhe, let us go ſee it, for it is certainly in. 
the Chamber under Ground, fince the 
King of the Genii told you, you ſhould 
find it there. The young King and his 
Mother being both impatient to ſee that 
wonderful Statue, went down into the ſub- 
terraneous Place, and into the Room of the 
Statues:.z but how great. was their Sur- 
prize, when inſtead of a. Statue of Dia- 
E 4 monds, ., 
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Paſſions, and whatſoever it coſts you, be 
as good as your Word to the King of the 
Genii, Well then, Moyabec, ſaid the Prince, 
do you take Care to conceal that lovely 
Maid from me ; let her never appear in my 
I ht; perhaps have already ſeen too much 
of her. 

Morabec made all ready for their Depar. 
ture, they return'd to Cairo, and thence 
ſet out for the Iſland of the King of the 
Genii. When they were there, the Maid, 
who had perform'd the Journey in a Horſe- 
Litter, and whom the Prince had never 
ſeen fince his Wedding-Day, ſaid to . 
rabec, Where are we? Shall we be ſoon in 
the Dominions of the Prince my Husband ? 
Madam, anſwer'd Morabec, it is Time to 
undeceive you. Prince Zeyn marry'd you, 
only in order to get you from your F 2. 
He did not engage his Faith to you, to 
make you Sovereign of Halſora, but to 
deliver you to the King of the Genii, who 
has aſk'd of him a Virgin of your Cha- 
rafter. Hearing theſe Words, ſhe wept 
bitterly, which moy'd the Prince -and Wo 
rabec. Take Pity on me, ſaid ſhe, I am a 
Stranger, you will be accountable to God tor 
your Treachery towards me. 

Her Tears and Complaints were of no 
Effect, for ſhe was preſented to the King 
of the Genii, who having gaz'd on her ve- 


ry earneſtly, ſaid to Zeyn, Prince, I am 1 


fatisfy'd with your Behaviour; the Vir- 
gin you have brought me, is beautiful and 
chaſte, and I am pleas'd with the Force 


you 
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you have put upon yourſelf to be as good 
as your Word to me, Return to your: 
Nominions, and when you ſhall enter the 
ſubterraneous Room, where the eight Sta- 
tues are, you will -find the ninth, which- 
| promis'd you, I will go make my Geniz 
carry it thither. Zeyn thank'd the King, 


and return'd to Cairo with Morabec, but 
did not ſtay long there, his Impatience to 


ſee the ninth Statue made him haſten his- 
Journey. However he could not but often- 
think on the Virgin he had marry'd ; and: 
blaming himſelf for having. deceiv'd her, 
he look'd upon himſelf as the Cauſe and. 
Inſtrument of her Misfortune. Alas! ſaid 


he to himſelf, I have taken her from a 


tender Father, to ſacrifice her to a Genius. 
O-incomparable Beauty! you deſerve a bet- 
ter Fate. 

Prince Zeyn diſturb'd with theſe Thoughts, 
at length reach'd Balſora, where his Sub- 
jets made extraordinary Rejoycings for 
his Return, He went directly to give his 
Mother an Account of his Journey, who was- 
in a Rapture to hear he had obtain'd the 
ninth Statue. Let us go, my Son, ſaid 
ſhe, let us go ſee it, for it is certainly in. 
the Chamber under Ground, fince the 
King of the Genii told you, you ſhould 
find it there. The young King and his- 
Mother being both impatient to ſee that 
wonderful Statue, went down into the ſub- 
terraneous Place, and into the Room of the 
Statues:; but how great was their Sur- 
prize, when inſtead of a. Statue of Dia- 

E 4 monds, .. 


( 104) Vol. VIII 


mons, they ſpied on the ninth Pedeſtal a 
moſt beautiful Virgin, whom the Prince 
knew to be the ſame he had conducted into 
the Iſland of the Ger/z. Prince, ſaid the 
young Maid, you are amazed to ſee me 
ere; you expected to have found ſome- 
thing more precious than me, and I queſli- 
on not, but that you now repent having 
taken ſo much 'Trouble: You expected a 
better Reward, Madam, anſwered Zeyn, 
Heaven is my Witneſs, that I more than 
once thought to have broke my Word 
with the King of the Genii, to keep you 
to myſelf, Whatſoever the Value of a 
Diamond Statue may be, is it worth the 
Satisfaction of enjoying you? I love you 
above all the Diamonds and Wealth in the 
World. 
Juſt as he had done ſpeaking theſe Words 
a Clap of Thunder was heard, which 
made that ſubterraneous Place ſhake. 
ge yn's Mother was frighted, but the Kin 
of the Genii immediately appearing, di- 
lled the Dread. Madam, ſaid he to her, 
protect and love your Son: I had a Mind 
to try, whether at his Age, he could ſub- 
due his Paſſions. I know the Charms of 
this young Lady have wrought on him, 
and that he did not punctually keep the 
Promiſe he had made me, not to deſire to 
enjoy her; but I am too well acquainted 
with the Frailty of human Race. This 
is the ninth Statue I deſigned for him; 
it is . more rare and precious than. the 
others. Live, ſaid he, (directing his diſ- 


courſe 
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courſe to the young Prince) live haf 
Zeyn, with this young Lady, who is kf] 
Wife ; and if you would have her true and 
conſtant to you, love her always, and love 
her alone. Give her no Rival, and I will 
anſwer for her Fidelity, Having ſpoke theſe 
Words, the King of the G2777 vaniſh'd, and 
Zeyn raviſh'd with that young Lady, con- 
ſummated the Marriage the ſame Day, and 
caus'd her to be proclaimed 5725 of Zal- 
ul and loving 
Conſorts, lived together many Tears. 
As ſoon as the Sultaneſs of {z4ia had 


concluded the Story of Prince Zeyn Alaſnam, 


fhe aſk'd Leave to begin another, which 
Schahriar having granted her for the next 
Night, becauſe it was then near Break of 
Day, that Princeſs delivered it as follows. 


The HisToryY of Codadad, and 
his Brothers. 


HOSE who have written the Hiſto- 

ry of the Kingdom of Diarbekir, in- 

form us, that there formerly reign'd. 

a mot magnificent King, in the Cty of 
Harran, — 5 lov'd his Subjects, and was 
equelly beloved by them. He was endued 
with all -Virtues, and wanted nothing 
to compleat his Happineſs,. but an Heir. 
Tho' he had the fineſt Women in the. 
World in his Seraglio, yet was he de- 
E 5 {titute: 
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ftitute of Children, He continually pray'd 
to Heaven for them, and one Night in 
his Sleep, a comely Perſon, or rather a 
Prophet, appear'd to him, and ſaid: 
Your Prayers are heard; you have ob- 
tain'd what you deſir d; riſe as ſoon as 
you awake, go to your Prayers, and make 


two Genuflexions; then walk into the 


Garden of your Palace, call your Gar- 
diner, and bid him bring you a Pome- 
granate, eat as many of the Seeds as you 
think fit, and your Wiſhes ſhall be accom- 
pli ſn'd. 


The King calling to Mind his Dream, 


when he awak'd, return'd Thanks to Hea- 
ven, got up, fell to his Prayers, made two 


Genuflexions, and then went down into. 


his Garden, where he took 50 Pomegra- 
nate Seeds, which he counted, and eat them, 
| He had 50 Wives who ſhar'd in his Bed, 
they all prov'd with Child ; but there was 
one call'd P:rouze, who did not appear to 


be big-belly'd. He took an Averſion to that 
Lady, and would have put her to Death. 


Her Barrennefs, ſaid he, is a certain To- 
ken, that Heaven does not judge Pirousze 
worthy to bear a Prince; it is my Duty 
to deliver the World from an Object that 
is odious to the Lord. He had taken this 
cruel Reſolution; but his Viſier diverted 
him from putting it in Execution; repre- 
ſenting to him, that all Women were not 


«of the ſame Conſtitution, and that it was 


not impoſible but that Prrovze might be 


with Child, tho' it did not appear. Well, 


anſwer d 
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anſwer d the King, let her live; but let her 


depart my Court, for I cannot endure 
her. Your Majeſty, reply'd the Viſier, 
may ſend her to Prince Samer, your Cou- 
fin, The King approv'd of his Advice, he 
ſent Piron2e to Samaria, With a Letter, in 
which he order'd his Couſin to treat her 
well, and in Caſe ſhe proy'd with Child, 
to give him Notice of her being brought 
to Bed. f 

No ſooner was Pironze arriv'd in that 
Country, but it appear'd that ſhe was with 
Child, and at length ſhe was deliver'd of a 
moſt beautiful Prince. The Prince of Sa- 
maria wrote immediately to the King of 
Harran, to acquaint him with the Birth 
of that Son, and to congratulate him on 
that Occaſion, The King was much re- 
joyc'd at it, and anſwer'd Prince Samer, 
as follows: Couſin, all my other Wives have 
alſo been deliver d of each a Prince; ſo 
that we have a great Number of Children 
here. I defire you to breed up that of Pi- 
rouze, to give him the Name of Codadad, 
and to ſend him to me when I ſhall give 
you Notice. ; 

The Prince of Samaria ſpar'd nothing 
that might improve the Education of his 
Nephew. He taught him to ride, to ſhoot 
with a Bow, and all.other Things becom- 
ing the Son of a King, ſo that Codadad, 
at eighteen Years of Age, was look'd upon 
as a Prodigy. That young Prince being in- 
ſpir'd with a Courage worthy his. Birth, 
{aid one Day to his Mother, Madam, 1 


begin 


b 
| 


(108) Vol. VIII. 


begin to grow weary of Samaria; I find 
myſelf inclined to gain Renown ; give me 
Leave to go ſeek it amidſt the Perils of 
War. My Father, the King of Harran, 
has many Enemies, ſome neighbouring 
Princes make, it their Buſineſs to diſturb 
him. Why does not he call me to his Aſ- 
ſiſtance? Why does he leave me here ſo 
long, like an Infant? Muſt I ſpend my 
Lite here in Sloth, when all my Brothers 
have the good Fortune to bè fighting by 
his Side? My Son, anſwered Pirouge, Iam 
no leſs impatient to have your Name be- 
come famous; I could wiſh you had already 
fignalized yourſelf againſt your Father's E- 
nemies ; but we muſt wait till he requires 
it, No, Madam, replied Codadad, I have 
already waited but too long. I long to ſee 
the King, and am tempted to go offer 
him my Service, as a young Gentleman 
unknown: No doubt but he will accept 
of it, and I will not diſcover myſelf, till 
have performed a thouſand glorious ac- 
tions: I deſign to merit his Eſteem be- 
fore he knows who I am. Pirouzèe ap- 
prov'd of his generous Reſolution, and 
Codaaad one Day. departed Samaria, as if 
he had been going a Hunting, without ac- 
Nn Prince Samer, for fear he ſhould 
thwart his Deſign. | 

He was mounted on a white Horſe, who 
had a Gold Bit and Shoes, his Hoofing 
was of blew Sattin, embroider'd with 
Pearls; the Hilt of his Cimiter was of ore 
entire Diamond, and the Scabbard of San. 
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dal- Wood, all adorn'd with Emerauds 
and Rubies, and on his Shoulder his 
Bow and Quiver, In this Equipage, which 
added much to his good Mien, he arriv'd 
at the City of Harran, and ſoon found. 
Means to offer his Service to the King; 
who being charm'd by his Beauty and love- 
ly Preſence, and 3 inſpir'd by na- 
tural Sympathy, gave him a favourable 
Reception, and ask'd his Name and Qua- 
lity. Sir, anſwerd Codadad, I am Son 
to an Emir of Grand Cairo; an Inclination 
to travel, has made me quit my. Country, 
and underſtanding in my Paſſage through 
your Dominions, that you were engag'd in 
War with ſome of your Neighbours, I am 
come to your Court, to offer your Majeſty 
my Service, . The King ſhew'd him extra- 
ordinary Kindneſs, and employ'd him in 
his Troops. 


That young Prince ſoon ſignaliz d his 


Bravery. He gain'd the Eſteem of the 
Officers, and was admir'd by the Soldiers. 
And having no leſs Wit than Courage, he 
ſo far advanc'd himſelf in the King's Af- 
fection, as to become his Favourite. All. 
the Miniſters and other Courtiers daily re- 
ſorted to GCodagad, and were ſo eager to 
purchaſe his | Friendſhip, . that they neg- 
lected the King's other Sons. "Thoſe Prin- 
ces could not but reſent ir, and imputing 
it to the Stranger, they all conceiv'd an 
implacable Hatred againſt him; but the 
King's Affection daily increaſing, he was 
never. weary of giving him freſh Teſti. 
| : monles- 
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monies of it. He always defir'd he ſhould 
be near him, he admir'd his Diſcourſe, e- 
ver full of Wit and Diſcretion ; and to ſhow 
how much he was ſatisfied with his Wiſ⸗ 
dom, he gave him the 'Tuition of the other 
Princes, tho' he was of the ſame Ape as 
_ Thus Codadad was made Governor 
of his Brothers. 

This only ſerv'd to heighten their Ha- 
tred. Is it come to this, ſaid they, that 
the King not ſatisfied with loving a Stran- 
ger more than us, will have him to be our 
Tutor, and not allow us to do any Thing 
without his Leave ? This is not to be en- 
dur d. We muſt rid ourſelves of this 
Stranger. Let us all go together, ſaid one 
of them, and diſpatch him. No, no, an- 


fwer'd another, we had better be cautious. 


how we ſacrifice ourſelves. His Death 
would render us odious to the King, who 
in Return would declare us all unfit to 
reign, Let us deſtroy the Stranger art- 
fully. We will ask Leave to go a Hunt- 
ing, and when far from the Palace, we will 

roceed to ſome other City, and ſtay there 
— Time. The King will wonder at 


our Abſence, and wp, we do not 
a 


return, he may perhaps put the Stranger 


to Death, or at leaſſ will turn him out 
of the Court, for ſuffering us to. leave the 
Palace. 

All the Princes applauded this. Artifice, 
went together to Codadad, and defir'd 
| him to give them Leave to go take the 
Diverſion of Hunting, promiſing to re- 

| turn 
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turn the ſame Day. Pirouse s Son was 
taken in the Snare, and granted the Leave 
his Brothers defir'd. They went, but re- 
turn'd not. They had been three Days ab- 
ſent, when the * ask'd Codadaa, where 
the Princes were, for it was long ſince he 
had ſeen them. Sir, anſwer'd Codadad, 


they have been gone a Hunting theſe. three 
Days ; but they promis'd me they would re- 


turn ſooner. The King grew uneaſy, and 
much more when he. perceiv'd that the 


Princes did not return the next Day. This 


rovok'd his Paſſion ; Indiſcreet Stranger, 
Bid he to Codadad, Why did you let my 
Sons go, without bearing them Company? 
Is it thus you diſcharge the Truſt I have re- 
pos'd on you? Go ſeek them immediately, 
or you are a dead Man. 


Theſe Words pierc'd Pirouæe's unfortu- 


nate Son to the Heart, He arm'd himſelf, 


went out of the City, and like a Shepherd, 
who had loſt his Flock, ſearch'd all the 


Country for his Brothers, enquiring at eve- 


ry Village whether they had been ſeen ;. and 
hearing no News of them, was griev'd to 


the Heart. Alas! my Brothers, faid he, 
what is become of you ? Are you perhaps. 
fallen into the Hands of our Enemies ? Am 
come to the Gourt of Harran, to be the 
Occaſion of giving the King ſo much Trou- 
ble? He was altogether comfortleſs for 
having given the Princes Leave to go a 
Hunting, or for not having born them Com- 


Pany. 
Af- 
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After ſome Days ſpent in a fruitleſ; 
Search, he arriv'd in a Plain of a prodigi- 
ous Extent, in the midſt whereof was a 
Palace all of black Marble. He drew 
near, and at one of the Windows ſpy'd a 
moſt beautiful Lady; but ſer off with no 
other Ornament than her own Beauty ; 
for her Hair was diſheveF'd, her Garments 
ragged, and on her Countenance appear'd 
all Tokens of the greateſt Affliction. As 
foon as ſhe ſaw Codadad, and judged he 
might hear her, ſhe directed her Diſcourſe 
to him, ſaying, Alas ! young Man, get a- 
way from this fatal Palace, or elſe you 
will ſoon fall into the Hands of the Mon- 
ſer that inhabits it. A Black, who feeds 
only on human Blood, refides in this Place, 
He ſeizes all Perſons whom their ill Fate 
conducts to this Plain, and ſhuts them up 
in his dark Dungeons, whence they. are 
= releaſed, but to be devour'd by 
im. 
Madam, anſwered Codadad, tell me 
who you are, and be not concerned for a- 
ny more. I am. a Maid of Quality, of 
Grand Cairo, replied the Lady, I was paſ- 
ſing by this Caſtle yeſterday, in my Way 
to Bagaat, and met with the Black, who 
killed all my Servants, and brought me hi- 
ther: I wiſh I had nothing but Death to 
fear, but to add to my Calamity, this Mon- 
ſter would perſuade me to love him, and 
in Caſe I do not yicld to morrow to his 
Brutality, I muſt expect the utmoſt Vio- 
lence,. I tell you once more, added ſhe, 
ma ke 
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make your Eſcape. The Black will foon 
return. He is gone our to Puriue ſome 
Travellers he ſpied at a Diſtance on the 
Plain. Loſe no Time, nay I know not 
whether a ſpeedy Flight will deliver you 
from him. _ 

She had ſcarce done ſpeaking theſe Words 
before the Black appeared. He was a Man 
of a monſtrous Buik, and of a dreadful 
Aſpect, mounted on a mighty Tartar 
Horſe, and wore ſuch a large and heavy 
Cimiter, that none but he could make 
Uſe of it. The Prince ſeeing him, was a- 
mazed at his monſtrous Mien, directed his 
Prayers to Heaven to aſſiſt him, then drew 
his Cimiter, and ſtood {till to expect the 
Black, who deſpiſing ſo inconſiderable an 
Enemy, called to him to yield himſelf, 
with engaging Words, but Codadad, by his 
Behaviour, gave him to underſtand that 
he was reſolved to defend his Life; for 
he drew near, and gave him a great Cut 


on the Knee. The Black feeling himſelf 


wounded, gave ſuch a dreadful Shriek as 
made all the Plain reſound. He grew en- 
raged, foamed at the Mouth, and raiſing 
himſelt on his Stirrups, made at Codadad 
with his dreadful Cimiter. The Stroke 
was ſo violent, that no more would have 
been required to put an End to the Prince, 
had not he, by a ſudden Spring he made 
his Horſe take, avoided it. 'The Cimi- 
ter made a mighty Hiſſing in the Air: 
But before the Black could have Leiſure 


to ſecond his Blow, Codadad let fall one 
on 
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on his right Arm, with ſuch Fury, that 
he cut it off. The dreadful Cimiter fell, 
with the Hand that held it, and the Black 
yielding under the Violence of the Stroke, 
loſt his Stirrups, and made the Earth quake 
with his mighty Fall. The Prince alight- 
ed at the ſaid Time and chop'd off his Ene- 
my's Head. Juſt then the Lady, who had 
been a Spectator of that Combat, and was 
ſtill offering up her Vows to Heaven for that 

ng Hero, whom ſhe admir'd, gave a 
Shriek for Joy, and ſaid to Coaadaa, Prince, 
for the mighty Victory you have obtain'd, 
convinces me that you are of no ordinary Ex- 
traction; finiſh the Work you have begun, 
the Black has the Keys of this Caſtle, take 
them and deliver me out of Priſon. The 
Prince ſearch'd the Wretch's Pockets, as he 
lay ſtretch'd out on the Ground, and found 
feveral Keys. 

He open'd the firſt Door and went into a 
Court, where he met the Lady coming to 
meet him; ſhe would have caſt herſelf at 
his Feet, in Token of her Gratitude, but 
he would not permit it. She commended 
his Valour, and extoll'd him above all the 
Heroes in the World. He return'd her 


Compliments ; and ſhe appearing ftill more 
4 4 — at a Diſtance, 


lovely to him near at Han 


I know not whether ſhe was more joyful 
to be deliver'd from the deſperate Danger 
ſhe had been in, than he for having done 
fo conſiderable a Service to ſo beautiful a 
Perſon, 
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Their Diſcourſe was interrupted by diſ- 
mal Cries and Groans, What is this I 
hear, ſaid Codadad? Whence come theſe 
miſerable Cries, which pierce our Ears. 


Sir, ſaid the Lady to him, 88 to 


a little Door there was in the Court, they 
come from thence. There are I know 
not how many wretched Perſons whom Fate 
has made to fall into the Hands of the 
Black, They are all chain'd, and that 
Monſter drew out one every Day to be de- 
vour'd, 

It is an Addition to my Joy, anſwer'd 
the young Prince, to K that my 
Victory will ſave the Lives of thoſe unfor- 
tunate Perſons. Come along with me, 
Madam, to partake in the Satisfaction of 
giving them their Liberty. You may gueſs 

y yourſelf, how welcome we ſhall be 
to them. Having ſo ſaid, they advanc'd 
towards the Door of the Dungeon, and the 
nearer they drew, the more diſtinctly 
they heard the Complaints of the Priſon- 
ers. Codadad pitying them, and impati- 
ent to put an End to their Sufferings, put 
one of the Keys into the Keyhole, which 
prov'd not to be the right at firſt, and 
therefore he took another, at which Noiſe 
all thoſe unfortunate Creatures, conclu- 
ding it was the Black, who came, accor- 
ding to Cuſtom, to bring them ſome Meat, 
and at the ſame Time to ſeize one of them 
to cat himſelf, redoubled their Cries and 


Groans, Lamentable Voices were heard, 
which 
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which ſounded as if they had come from the 
Center of the Earth. | . 

In the mean Time the Prince had opened 
the Door, and went down a very tcep 
Stair-Caſe inta a large and deep Vault, 
which received ſome ſmall Light from a 
little Window, and in which there were 
above an hundred Perſons, bound to 
Stakes, and their Hands ty'd. Untortunate 
Travellers, ſaid he to them, wretched Vi- 
ctims, who only expected the Moment of 
an approaching cruel Death, give Thanks 
to Heaven, which has this Day deliver'd 
you by my Means. I have {lain the Black 
by whom you were to be devoured, and 
am come to knock off your Irons. The 
Priſoners hearing theſe Words, all together 
gave a Shout, occafion'd by Joy and Sur- 
— Codadad and the Lady began to un- 

ind them; and as ſoon es ny of them were 
looſe, they helped to take off the Fetters 
from the reſt ; ſo that in a ſhort Time they 
were all at Liberty. 
They then kneel'd down, and having re- 


turn'd Thanks to Codadad for what he 


had done for them, went out of that Dun- 
geon, and when they were come into the 
Court, how ſurprizing was it for the Prince 
to ſee among the Priſoners, thoſe he was 
in Search of, and almoſt out of Hopes to 
find. Princes, cry'd he, am] not deceiv'd ? 
Is it you whpm I behold ? May I flatter 
myſelt, that it will be in my Power to re- 
ſtore you to the King your Father, who is 
inconfolable for the Loſs of you? But _ 
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he not have ſome one to lament? Are you all 
here alive? Alas? the Death of one of you 
will ſuffice to damp all the Joy I concei ve for 
having delivered you ! | 

The Forty Nine Princes all made them- 
ſelves known to Ccaadad, who embrac'd 
them one after another, and told them how 
uncaſy their Father was, . on Account of 
their Abſence. They gave their Deliverer 
all the Commendations he deſerv'd, as did 
the other Priſoners, who could not find 
Words expreſſive enough to declare the 
Gratitude they were ſenſible of. Next 
Codadad, with them, took a View of the 
whole Caſtle, where there was immenſe 
Wealth ; curious Silks, Gold Brocades, 
Perſian Carpets, CLing Sattins, and an in- 
finite Quantity of other Goods, which the 
Black had taken from the Caravans he 
had plundered, a conſiderable Part whereof 
belonged to the Priſoners Codadad had then 


ſet free. Every Man knew and reclaimed 


what belonged to him. The Prince re- 


tored. them their own, and divided the reſt 
of the Merchandize among them. Then 
he fad to them, How will you do to car- 
away your Goods? We are here in a 
Deſert Place, and there is no likelihood of 
your getting Horſes. Sir, anſwer'd one 
of the Priſoners, the Black robb'd us of 
our Camels, as well as our Goods, and 
perhaps they may be in the Stables of this 
Caſtle, That is not unlikely, reply'd Co- 
dadad, let us ſec after it. Accordiagly 
they went to the Stables, where they not 
only 
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only found the Camels, but alſo the Horſes 
belonging to the King of Harrarn's Song, 
There were ſome black Slaves in the Sta- 
bles, who ſeeing all the Priſoners releas'd, 
and gueſſing thereby that their Maſter had 
been kill'd, fled through By-ways, well 
known to them. Nobody minded to pur- 
ſue them. All” the Merchants over-joy'd 
chat they had recover'd their Goods and 
Camels, together with their Liberty, thought 
of nothing but proſecuting their Journey; 
but firſt repeated their Thanks to their De- 
liverer. 

When they were gone, Codadad, direct: 
ing his Diſcourſe to the Lady, ſaid, What 
Place, Madam, do you defire to go to? 
Whither did you deſign when you were 
ſeiz'd by the Black? I intend to bear you 
Company to the Place you ſhall appoint, 
and I do not queſtion but that all theſe 
Princes will do the ſame. The King of 
Harran's Sons proteſted to the Lady, that 
they would not leave her till ſhe was reſtor'd 
to her Friends. 

Prince, ſaid ſhe, I am of a Country too 
remote from hence; and befides that, it 
would be an Impoſition on your Generoſity 
to oblige you to travel ſo far. I muſt own 
to you, that I am come from my native 
Country for ever. I told you a while ago, 
that I was a Lady of Grand Cairo, but ſince 
you have ſhown me ſo much Favour; and! 
am ſo highly oblig'd to you, added ſhe, 
looking upon Codadaa, I ſhould be much 
in the wrong in concealing the Truth from 

| you, 
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* you. I ama King's Daughter. An Uſur- j 
" r has poſſeſs'd himſelt of my Father's þ 
Throne, after having murder'd him, and I | 


bare been forc'd to fly to ſave my Life. | 
d, Then Coaadad and his Brothers defir'd the | 


- Princeſs to tell them her Story, afluring ; | 
? her that they were highly concern'd at her 9 
4 Misfortunes, and fully du pos d to ſpare for | 
4 nothing that might contribute towards ren- ö 


U dring of her more Happy: After Thanks 
at return d for their freſh Proteſtations of 
); W Readineſs to ſerve her, ſhe could not refuſe 
e. caisfying their Curioſity, and began the 
* Recital of her Adventures in the following 
Manner. / 


re The Hiſtory of the Princeſs of 


” Deryabar. | 


of T Here is in a certain Iſland a great City 

call'd Deryabar. It has been long go- 

4 enm'd by a Potent, Magnificent, and Vir- 

tuous King. That Prince had no Children, 

o vbich was the only Thing wanting to make 

| him-happy. He continually addreſs'd his 

Prayers to Heaven, but Heaven granted his 

Requeſt by halves, for the Queen, his Wife, 

after long Expectation brought forth a 
Daughter. 

I am that unfortunate Princeſs ; my Fa- 
7 WM ther was rather troubled than pleas d at 
„ m Birth; but he ſubmitted to the Will of 
Cod, and caus'd me to be educated m_ 
m . 
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all poſſible Care, being reſolved, ſince he 
had no Son, to teach me the Art of Ruling, 
that I might ſupply his Place after his 
Days. 

One Day, when he was taking the Diver- 
fion of Hunting, he ſpied a wild Aſs, which 
he chaſed, loſt his Company, and was car. 
ried away ſo far in that Heat, as to ride on 
till Night, without reflefting that' he was 
quite out of the Way. He then alighted, 
and ſat down at the Edge of a Wood into 


which he obſerved the Aſs had taken. No 


ſooner was the Day ſhut in, than he diſ- 
covered a Light among the Trees, which 
made him conclude that he was not far from 
ſome Village; he rejoyced at it, hoping 
that he might paſs the Night there, and find 
ſome Perſon to ſend to his Followers to ac- 
quaint them where he was; and accordingly 
he got up and walked towards the Light, 
which ſerved to guide him. 

He ſoon found he had been deceived, that 
Light being no other than a Fire lighted in 
a Hut; however, he drew near, and with 
amazement beheld a great Black, or rather 
a dreadtul Giant, fitting on a Sofa. Betore 
the Monſter was a great Pitcher of Wine, 
and he was roaſting a Bullock he had newly 
killed. Sometimes he drank cut of the 
Pitcher, and then again cut Slices of the 
Bullock and eat them. But that which 
moſt drew the King, my Father's Atten- 
tion, was a beautiful Woman he ſaw in the 
Hut. She ſeemed to be overwhelmed with 
Griet ; her Hands were bound, and at her 
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Feet was a ſmall Child, about two et 
three Years old, who, as if he were ſenſi- 
ble of his Mother's Misfortunes, continu- 
ally wept, and rent the Air with his 
Cries, | : 

My Father being mov'd by that Object 
of Pity, thought at firſt to have gone into 
the Hur and attack the Giants but con- 
fidering it would be an unequal Combat, 
he ſtopp'd, and reſolv'd, ſince he had not 
Strength enough to prevail by open Force, 
touſe Art. In the mean Time, the Giant 
having empty'd the Pitcher, and devour'd 
above half the Bullock, turn'd to the Wo- 
man, and ſaid, Beautiful Princeſs, why do 
you oblige me by your Obſtinacy to treat 
you with Severity ? It is in your own Pow- 
er to be happy. You need only to reſolve 
to love, al to be true to me, and I ſhall 
expreſs my Affection to you. Thou hide- 
ous Satyr, anſwer'd the Lady, never ex- 
pect that Time ſhould wear away the A- 
verfion I have for you. Thou wilt ever be 
a Monſter in my Eyes. To theſe Words 
ſhe added ſo many Reproaches, that the 
Giant grew enrag'd. This is too much, 
cry'd he, in a furious Tone, my Love un- 
dervalu'd is turn'd into Rage. Your Ha- 
tred has at laſt caus'd mine; I find it pre- 


vails above my Deſires, and that I now 


wiſh your Death rather than Enjoyment. 
Having ſpoken theſe Words, he took that 
wretched Lady by the Hair, held her up 
with one Hand in the Air, and drawing his 
Cymiter with the other, was juſt going to 
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ſirike off her Head, when the King, my 
Father, let fly an Arrow, which pier cd the 
Giant's Breaſt, ſo that he ſtagger'd, and 
dropp'd down dead. 

My Father enter'd the Hut, unbound 
the Lady's Hands, ask'd her who ſhe was, 
and how ſhe came thither. Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
there are ſome Families of Saracens along 


the Sea-Coaſt, who live under a Prince, 
who is my Husband ; this Giant you have 
kill'd was one of his principal Officer, 


The Wretch fell deſperately in Love with 
me, but took ſpecial Care to conceal it, till 
he could put in Execution the Deſign he 
had laid of ſtealing me away. Fortune 
.oftner favours wicked Defigns than the 
Virtuous. The Giant one Day ſurpriz'd 
me and my Child in a By-place. He ſeiz'd 
us both, and tv diſappoint the Scarch he 
well, knew my Husband would cauſe to be 
made on Account of this Rape, he re- 
mov'd far from the Country inhabited by 
thoſe Saracens, and brought us into this 
Wood, where he has kept me ſome Days, 


As deplorable as my Condition is, it is 
till a great Satisfaction to me, to think 


that the Giant, though ſo brutal and ame- 
Tous, never us'd Force to obtain that which 
I always refuſed to his Intreaties; not but 
that he has threatned me an hundred Times 
that he would have recourſe to the woilt 
of Extremities, in caſe he could not other- 


wiſe prevail upon me; and I mult confels 


to you, that a while ago, when J rovok'd 
his Anger by my Words, I was leſs con. 


cern'd 
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cerned for my Life than for my Honour. 

This, Sir, ſaid the Prince of the Sara- 
cons Wife, is the faithful Account of my 
Misfortunes; and I do not queſtion, but 
that you will think me worthy enough of 
your Compaſſion, not to repent your ha- 
ving ſo generouſly reliev'd me. Madam, 
anſwer'd my Father, be aſſured your Trou- 
bles have moved me, and I will do all that 
ſhall be in my Power to mike you happy 
again. To-morrow, as ſoon as the Day ap- 
pears, we will go out of this Wood, and 


endeavour to fall into the Road which leads 


to the great City of Deryabar, of which 1 
am Sovereign, and if you think fit, you 
ſhall be eaccrtain'd in my Palace, till the 
Prince your Husband ſhall come to reclaim 


ou. 
; The Saracen Lady accepted the Offer, 
and the next Day followed the King, my 
Father, who found all his Retinue upon the 
Skirts of the Wood, they having ſpent the 
Night in ſearching atter, and being very 
uneaſy for that they could not find him. 
They were no leſs joytul to meet with, 
than amaz'd to fee him with a Lady, 
whoſe Beauty ſurpriz'd them. He told 
them how he had tound her, and the Dan- 
ger he had run in drawing rear to the Hut, 
where he mult have certainly lolt his Life, 
had the Giant ſpy d him. Ou of his Ser- 
vants took up the Lady behind him, and 

another carried the Child. 
Thus they arrived at the King, my Fa- 
ther's Palace, who aſſigusd the beautiful 
F 2 Sard- 
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Saracen Lady an Apartment, and cauſed 
” -her Child to be carefully educated. The 
Lady was very ſenſible of the King's Good. Ml | 
-geſs to her, and exprefled as much Grati- Ml 
-tude as he could deſire. She had at firſt Ml 
appeared very uneaſy and impatient, on Ac- Ml * 
count that her Husband did not reclaim her; Ml / 
but by Degrees ſhe ſhook off that Unquiet- | 
| 
( 
{ 
{ 


neſs; the Reſpect my Father pay'd her dif- 
pelled her Impatience, and I'am of Opinion 
ſhe would at laſt have blamed Fortune more 
for reſtoring her to her Kindred, than ſhe did 
. for removing her from them. 
In the mean Time the Lady's Son grew 
| UP ; he was — handſome, and not want- | 
1 ing Wit, found the Way to pleaſe the | 
| 


.King my Father, who took a great Kind- 
| neſs to him. All the Courtiers perceived 
| it, and gueſſed that young Man might in the 
: End be my Husband. Upon this Conceit, 
| and looking on him already as Heir to the 

Crown, they made their Court to him, 

and every Man endeavoured to gain his Fa- 
| vour. He ſoon ſaw into their Deſigns, 
-grew conceited of himſelf, and forgetting 
| the Diſtance there was between our Con- 

- ditions, flattered himſelf with the Hopes, 
| that my Father was fond enough of him 
| to prefer him before all the Princes in the | 
| World. Nay, he went farther ; for the 
| + King not anſwering his Expectation, in 
| offering me to him as ſoon as he could have 
-wiſh'd, he had the Boldneſs to a!k me ot 
him. Whatſoe ver Puniſhment his Info- 
lence deſerv'd, my Father was leich 
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with telling him, he had other Thoughts 
in Relation to me, and ſhewed him no far- 
ther Diſlike. The Youth was incenſed ar 
this Refuſal ; the vain Fellow reſented the 
Contempt as if he had aſked ſome Maid of 
indifferent Extraction, or as if his Birth- 
had been equal to mine. Nor was he fo. 
ſatisfy d, but reſolved to be revenged on the 
King, and with unparallell'd : Ingratitude. 
conſpir'd . againſt him. In ſhort, he mur- 
der'd him, and caus'd himſelf to be pro- 
claimed King of Deryabar, by a great 
Number of Malecontents, whom he ſup- 
ported. The firſt Thing he did, after 
ridding himſelf of my Father, was to come 
into my Apartment, with a great Train of 
the Conſpirators. His Deſign was e:ther. 
to take my Life, or — * me to marry 
him. Whilſt he was buſy murdering my 
Father, the Grand Vifier, who had been 
always Loyal to his Maſter, came to carry 
me away from the Place, and ſecured me 
in a Friend's Houſe, till a Veſſel he had 
provided was ready to ſail. I then left the 
Iſland, attended only by a Governeſs, and 
that generous Miniſter, who choſe rather 
to follow his Maſter's Daughter, and to par- 
take of her Misfortunes, than to ſubmit to a 
Tyrant. 
The Grand Viſier deſign'd to carry me 
to the Courts of the neighbouring Kings; 
to implore their Aſſiſtance, and excite them 
to revenge my Father's Death; but Hea- 
ven did not give a Bleſſing to that Reſolu- 
tion we thought ſo juſt, When we had 
F 3 been 


(126) Vol. VIII. 


been but a few Days at Sea, there aroſe 
fuch a furious Storm, that in Spight of all 
the Mariners Art, our Veſſel carry'd away 
by the Violence of the Winds and Waves, 
was daſhed in pieces againſt a Rock, | 
will not ſpend Time in deſcribing our 
Shipwreck, I can but faintly repreſent to 
you how my Governeſs, the Grand Viſier, 
and all that attended me were ſwallowed 
up by the Sea. The Dread I was ſeized 
with did not permit me to obſerve all the 
Horror of our Condition. In fine, I loft 
my Senſes, and whether I was thrown up- 
on the Coaſt, upon any Part of the Wreck 
of our Ship, or whether Heaven, which 
reſerved me for other Misfortunes, wrought 
a Miracle in my Deliverance, I found my- 
ſelf on Shore, when my Senſes returned 


to me. 
Misfortunes very ofcen make us forget 


our Duty. Inſtead of returning Thanks 


to God for ſo ſingular a Mercy ſhewn me, 
I only lifted up my Eyes to Heaven, to 
complain becauſe I had been ſav'd. I was 
ſo far from bewailing the Viſier and my 
Governeſs, that 1 envy'd their Fate, and 


my dreadful Imaginations by Degrees pre- 


vailing above 'my Reafon, I reſolved to 
caft myſelf into the Sea. I was upon the 
point of doing ſo, when I heard behind me 
a great Noiſe of Men and Horſes. I looked 
about to ſee what it might be, and ſpy'd 
feveral armed Horſemen, among . 
was one mounted on an Arabian Horſe, 


He had on a Garment embroidered with 
Silver, 
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Silver, a Girdle ſet with precious Stones, 
and a Crown of Gold on his Head. Tho' 
his Habit had not convinc'd me that he 
was Chief of the Company, I ſhould have 
judg'd it by the Air of Grandeur, which 
appeared in his Perſon. He was a young 
Man extraordinary finely ſhaped, and per- 
fectiy beautiful, Being ſurpriz d to ſee a 
young Lady alone in that Place, he ſent 
{me of his Officers to ask who I was ? All 
my Anſwer was weeping.. The Shore be- 
ing covered with the Wreck of our Ship, 
they concluded ſome Veſſel had been caſt 
away there, and that I was certainly ſome 
Perſon that had ſav'd my Life. This Con- 
jecture, and my inconſolable Condition, ex- 
cited the Curioſity of thoſe Officers, who 
began to ask me a thouſand Queſtions, 
with Aſſurances, that their King was a 
generous Prince, and that I ſhould receive 
all Comfort in his Court. 

The King impatient to know who I was, 
grew weary of expeCting the return of his 
Officers, and drew near to me. He gazed 
on me very earneſtly, and obſerving that I 
did not give over weeping and afflicting 
myſelf, -without being able to return an 
Anſwer to their Queſtions, he forbid them 
troubling me any more, and direQing his 
Diſcourſe ta me, Madam, ſaid he, I con- 
jure you to moderate your exceſſive Af- 
fliction. Tho' Heaven in its Wrath has 
laid this Calamity upon you, yet does it not 
behove you to deſpair. I beſeech you ſhow 
more Courage, Fortune, which has hi- 
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thereto perſecuted you, is inconſtant, and 
may ſoon change. I dare aſſure you, that 
if your Misfortunes are capable of receiving 
any Comfort, you ſhall find it in my Do- 
minions. My Palace is at your Service, 
You ſhall live with the _ my Mother, 


who will endeavour by her Kindneſs to 
eaſe your Affliction. I know not, as yet, 
who = are, but I find I am already con- 
cern'd for you. 

I thank'd the young King for his great 
Goodneſs towards me, accepted of the 
obliging Offers he made me ; and to con- 
vince him, that I was not unworthy of 
them, told him my Condition. I deſerib'd 
to him the Inſolence of the young Saracen, 
and found it needleſs to do any more than 
barely to recount my Misfortunes to excite 
Compaflion in him and all his Officers, 
who heard me. When I had done ſpeak- 
ing, the Prince began again, aſſuring me, 
that he was highly concern'd at my Mis- 
fortune. Then he conducted me to his 
Palace, and preſented me to the Queen, 
his Mother, to whom I was oblig'd again 
to repeat my Misfortunes, and to renew 
my Tears. The Queen ſeem'd very ſenſi - 
ble of my Troubles, and took an extraor- 
dinary liking to me. On the other Hand, 
the King her Son fell deſperately in-Love 
with me, and ſoon offer's 1 me his Perſon 


and his Crown. I was ſtill ſo entirely ta- 
ken up with the Thoughts of my Calami- 
ties, that the Prince, tho' ſo lovely a Per- 
fon, did not make ſo great an Impreſſion on 

me, 
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me, as he might have done at another Time. 
However, Gratitude prevailing on me, I 
did not refufe to make him happy, and our 
Wedding was kept with all imaginable 
Grandeur. 

At the Time when all the People were 
taken up with the Celebration of their 
Sovereign's Nuptials, a neighbouring Prince, 
who was his Enemy, made) a Deſcent 
by Night on the Iſland with a great Num- 
ber of Troops. That formidable Enemy 
was the King of Zanguebar : He ſurpriz'd 
thoſe People, and cut in pieces all the 
King my Husband's Subjects. We two 
eſcap'd very narrowly, for he had already 
entered the Palace with ſome of his Fol- 
lowers ; but we found means to ſlip away, 
and get to the Sea-Coaſt, where we took 
into a Fiſher-Boat we had the good For- 
tune to meet with. Two Days we were 
drove about by the Winds, without know- 
ing what would become of us. The third 
Day we ſpy'd a Veſſel making towards us 
with all her Sails abroad. We rejoic'd at 
firſt, believing it had been a Merchant- 
Ship which might take us aboard; but 
were more aſtoniſhed than I can expreſs, 
when, as it drew near, we ſaw ten or 
twelve armed Pirates. appear on the Deck. 
Being come up to us, five or fix of them 
lkeap'd into our Boat, ſeiz'd us, bound: the 
Prince, and convey'd us. into their Ship, 
where they immediately took off my Veil. 
My Youths and Features touch'd them, 
and they all declar'd they were charm'd 
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at the Sight of me. Inſtead of caſting Lots, 
every one of them claim'd the Preterence, 
and me as his Right. The Controverſy 
grew hot, and they came to Blows about me, 
and fought like ſo many mad Men. The 
Deck was ſoon cover d with dead Bodies, 
and in ſhort, they were all killed but one, 
who being left ſole Poſſeſſor of me, ſaid, 
You are mine. I will carry you to Grand 
Cairo, to deliver you to a Friend of mine, 
to whom I have promis'd a beautiful Slave. 
But who, added he, looking upon the King, 
my Husband, is that Man? What Relation 


has he to you? Are ”_= ally'd by Blood or 
I 


Love? Sir, anſwer'd I, he is my Husband, 
If ſo, replied the Pyrate, in pity I muſt rid 
myſelf of him : It would be too great an 
Affliction to him to ſee you in my Friend's 
Arms. Having ſpoke theſe Words, he tcok 
up the unhappy Prince, who was bound, and 
threw him into the Sea, notwithſtanding 
all my Endeavours to hinder him. 

J ſhriek'd in a dreadful Manner at the 
Sight of that cruel Action, and had certain- 
ly caſt myſelf. headlong into the Sea, but 
that the Pyrate held me. He plainly ſw 
that was my Defign, and therefore bound 
me faſt to the Main-Mait, and then hoiſting 
Sail, made towards the Land, and there 
got aſhore, He unbound and led me to a 
little Town, where he bought Camels, Tents, 
and Slaves, and then fet cut tor Grand Cai- 
ro, deſigning, as be ſtill ſaid, to preſent me 
to his Friend, according to his Promiſe. 
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We had been ſeveral Days upon the 
Road, when, as we were croſſing this Plain 
Yeſterday, we ſpy'd the Black, who inha- 
bited this Caſtle, At a Diſtance, we took 
him for a Tower, and when near us, could. 
ſcarce believe him to be a Man. He drew 
his vaſt Scymiter, and ſummon'd the Py- 
rate to yield himſelf up a Priſoner, with 
all his Slaves, and the Lady he was con- 
ducting. The Pyrate was daring ; and 
being ſeconded by all his Slaves, who pro- 
mis'd to ſtand by him, he attack'd the 
Black. The Fight. laſted a conſiderable 
Time ; but at length the Pyrate fell under 
his Enemy's deadly Blows, as did all his 
Slaves, who choſe rather to die than to 
forſake him. The Black. then conducted 
me to the Caſtle, . whither he alſo brought 
the Pyrate's Body, which he eat that 
Night for his Supper. After that inhu- 
man Meal, perceiving that. I. ceas'd not. 
weeping, he ſaid to me, Young Lady, 
prepare to ſatisfy my Defires, rather than 
continue thus to afflict your ſelf. Make 
a Virtue of Neceſſity, and comply: I give 
you till to-morrow to conſider. Let me 
then find you comforted for all your Mis- 
fortunes, and over-joy'd for having been 
reſerv'd for my Bed. Having ſpoken theſe 
Words, he conducted: me to a Chamber, 
and went to Bed in his own, after locking 
up all the Caſtle- Doors. He open'd them 
this Morning, and preſently lock'd them 
again, to purſue ſome Travellers he per- 
cciv'd at a Diſtance ; but it is likely — | 
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made their Eſcape, ſince he was coming a. 
lone, and without any Booty when you at- 
tack'd him. 

As ſocn as the Princeſs had put an End to 
the Recital of her Adventures, Codadad de- 
clar'd to her, That he was highly concern'd 
at her Misfortunes. But, Madam, added 
he, it ſhall be your own Fault, if you do 
not live at Eaſe for the future. The King 
of H3rran's Sons offer you a ſafe Retreat in 
the Court of the King their Father; be 
pleas'd to accept of it. You will be there 
cheriſh'd by that Prince, and reſpected by 
all Perſons ; and if you do not diſdain the 
Perſon of your Deliverer, permit me to 
make you a Preſent of it, and to marry you 
before all theſe Princes, let them be Wit- 
neſſes to our Contract. The Princeſs con- 
ſented to it, and the Marriage was conclud- 
ed that very Day in the Caſtle, where they 
tound all Sorts of Proviſions. The Kit- 
chens were full of Fleſh and other Eatables 
the Black us'd to feed on, when he was 
weary of feeding on human Bodies. There 
was alſo Varicty of Fruit, very excellent in 
their Kinds; and to compleat their Satis— 
faction, abundance of delicious Wine and 
other Liquors. 

They all ſat down to Table; and after ha- 
ving caten and drank plentifully, they tock 
zlong with them the reit of the Proviſions, 
and ſet out tor the King of Ha#ran's Court, 
They travell d ſeveral Days, encamping in 
the pleaſanicit Places they could find, ard 
they were within one Day's Journey cf 

Har- 
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Harran, when having halted and drank all 
their Wine, as being under no longer Con- 
cern to make it hold out; Codadad di- 
recting his Diſcourſe to all his Company; 
Princes, ſaid he, I have too long conceal'd 
from you, who I am. Behold your Brother 
Codadad. I have receiv'd my Being as well 
as you, of the King of Harran. The 
Prince of Samaria has bred me, and the 
Princeſs Pirouze is my Mother. Madam, 
added he, applying himſelf to the Princeſs 
of Deryabar, do you alfo forgive me for 
having conceal'd my Birth from you. Per- 
haps, by diſcovering it ſooner, I might 
have prevented ſome diſagreeable Reflecti- 
ons, which may have been occafion'd by a 
Match you may have thought unequal. No, 
Sir, anſwer'd the Princeſs, the Opinion I 
at firſt conceiv'd of = heightned every 
Moment, and you did not ſtand in need. of 
the Extraction you now diſcoyer to make me 


baff. : 
he Princes congratulated Codadad on 
his Birth, and exprefs'd much Satisfaction 
at the Knowledge of it: But in Reality, 
inſtead of rejoicing, their Hatred for ſo 
amiable a Brother was redoubled. They 
met together at Night in a By-place, 
whilſt Codadad and the Princeſs his Wife 
lay faſt aſleep in their Tent. Thoſe un- 
grateful envious. Brothers, forgetting that 
had it not been for the brave Son of Pi- 
rouz?, they muſt have been devour'd by 
the Black, agreed among. themſelves to 
murder him. We have no other Courſe 
, to 


(134 ) Vol. VIII. 


to chooſe, ſaid one of thoſe wicked Bre- 


thren, for the Moment our Father ſhall 
come to underſtand that this Stranger, he 
is already ſo fond of, is our Brother, and 
that he alone has been able to deſtroy a 
Giant, whom we could not all of us together 
conquer; he will beftow all his Favour, 
and a thouſand Praiſes on him, and de- 
clare him his Heir, in ſpight of all his Bro- 
thers, who will be oblig'd to obey and fall 
down before him. Befides theſe, he added 
many other Words, which made ſuch an 
Impreſſion on their jealous Minds, that the 
immediately repair'd to Codadad, then fa 
aſleep, ſtabb'd him in a thouſand. Places, 
and leaving him for dead in the Arms of the 
Princeſs of Deryabar, proceeded on their 
Journey for the City of Harran, where they 
arrived the next Day. 

The King their Father conceiv'd the 
gee Joy at their Return, becauſe he 

ad de 
| He ask'd, what had been the Occaſion of 
their Stay: But they took care not to ac- 
quaint him with it, making no mention ei- 
ther of the Black, or of Codadad, and on- 
ly ſaid, That being curious to ſee the Coun- 
try, they had ſpent ſome Time in the neigh- 
bouring Cities. | 

In the mean Time, Codadad lay in his 
Tent drowned in his own Blood, and 
little differing from a dead Man, with the 
Princeſs his Wife, who ſeem'd to be in no 
much better Condition than he. She rent 
the Air with diſmal Shrieks, tore her 


Hair, 


air'd of ever ſeeing them again. 
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Hair, and bathing her Husband's Body 
with her Tears. Alas! Codadad, my dear 


Codadaa, cry d ſhe, Is it you whom I be- 


hold juſt departing this Life? What cruel 
Hands have put you into this Condition? 
May I believe theſe are your Brothers 
who have treated you. ſo unmercifully ? 
No, they are rather Devils, who have 
taken thoſe Shapes to murder you. O 
barbarous Wretches ! whoſoever you are, 
how could you make ſo ungrateful a Re- 
turn for the Service he has done you? But 


ny ſhould I complain of your Brothers, 


unfortunate Codadad I alone am to blame 
for your Death. You would tack your Fate 


upon mine, and all the ill Fortune which 
attends me, fince I left my Father's Palace, 


has fallen upon you. O Heaven! which 
haſt condemn'd me to lead a wandering Lite 


and full of Calamities, if you will not permit 
me to have a Conſort, why do you permit. 
me to find any? Behold you have now robb'd 
me of two, juſt as I began to be endear'd to 


them. 


By theſe and other moving Expreſſions. 
the unhappy Princeſs of Deryabar vented: 


her Sorrow, fixing her Eyes on the deplo- 
rable Codadad, who could not. hear her; 


but he was not dead, and his Conſort ob- 
ſerving that he ftill breathed, ran to a 
large open Town ſhe ſpy'd in the Plain, 
to enquire for a Surgeon. She was ſhewed 
one, who went immediately with ber; 
but when they came to the Tent, they 
could not find Codaaaa, which made them 

| . con: 
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conclude he had been dragged away by 
ſome wild Beaſt to devour him. The Prin- 
ceſs renewed her Complaints and Lamen- 
tations, in a moſt diſmal Manner. The 
Surgeon took Compaſtion, and being un- 
willing to leave her in that lamentable 
Condition, propos'd to her to return to the 
Town, offering her his Houſe and Ser- 
vice. 

She ſuffer'd herſelf to be prevailed on, 
The Surgeon conducted her to his Houſe, 
and without knowing, as yet, who ſhe was, 
treated her with all imaginable Courteſy 
and Reſpect. He us'd all his Rhetorick to 
comfort her, but it was in vain to think 
of removing her Sorrow, which was ra- 
ther heightened than diminiſhed. Madam, 
faid he to her one Day, be pleaſed to recount 
to me your Misfortunes ; tell your Coun- 
try and your Condition. Perhaps I may 
give you ſome Advice, when I am ac- 
quainted with all the Circumſtances of 
your Calamity. You do nothing but afflict 
yourſelf, without confidering that Reme- 
dies may be found for the molt deſperate 
Diſeaſes. 1 

The Surgeon's Words were ſo efficaci- 
ous, that they wrought on the Princeſs, who 
recounted to him all her Adventures, and 
when ſhe had done, the Surg2on directed 
his Diſcourſe to her, Madam, ſaid he, 
fince this is the Poſture of Attairs, give me 
Leave to tell you, that you ought not thus 
to give Way to your Sorrow; you cught 
rather to arm yourſelf with nn. 
02 an 
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and to . what the Name and the 
a 


Duty of a Wife require of you. You are 
oblig'd to revenge your Husband. If you 
pleaſe I will wait on you as your Squire. 
Let us go to the King of Harran's Court, 
he is a good and a juſt Prince. You need 


only repreſent to him in a lively Manner, 


how Prince Co4a4ad has been treated by his 
Brothers, I am fully perſuaded he will do 
you Juſtice. I ſubmit ro your Reaſons, an- 
ſwer'd the Princeſs, it is my Duty to endea- 
rour to revenge Codadad, and ſince you are 
ſo obliging and generous as to offer to bear 
me Company, I am ready to ſet out. No 
fooner had ſhe fix'd this Reſolution, than 
the Surgeon order*d two Camels to be made 
ready, on which the Princeſs and he mount- 
ed, and repair'd to Harran. 

They alighted at the firſt Caravanſera 
they found, and enquiring of the Hoſt, 


what News at Court, It is, ſaid he, in 


very great Confuſion, The King had a 
Son, who liv'd a long Time with him as 
a Stranger, and none can tell what is 
become of that young Prince. One of 
the King's Wives, call d Pirouze, is his 
Mother, ſhe has made all poſſible Enquiry, 
but to no Purpoſe, All Men are concern'( 
at the Loſs of that Prince, becauſe he was 
very deſerving. The King has 49 other 
Sons, all of them born of ſeveral Mothers, 
but not one of them has Worth enough 
to comfort the King for the Death of Cada- 
343 ; I ſay his Death, becauſe it is impoſ- 


ible he ſhould be {till alive, ſince no _ 
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has been heard of him, notwithſtanding ſo 
much Search has been made after him. 

'The Surgeon having heard this Account 
from the Hoſt, concluded that the beſt 
Courſe the Princeſs of Deryabar could take, 
was to wait upon Piroume, but that Me- 
thod was not without ſome Danger, and 
requir'd much Precaution, for it was to be 
fear'd that if the King of Harrau's Sons, 
ſhould happen to hear of the Arrival of 
their Siſter-in-Law, and her Deſign, they 
might cauſe her to be conveyed away be- 
fore ſhe could ſpeak to Coaadad's Mother, 
The Surgeon weigh'd all theſe Particulars, 
and confider'd what Riſque he might run 
himſelf, and therefore, that he might ma- 
nage the Affair with Diſcretion, he deſir'd 
the Princeſs to ſtay in the Caravanſera, 
whilſt he went to the Palace to obſerve, 
which might be the ſafeſt Way to conduct 
her to Pirougè. I 

He went accordingly into the City, and 
was walking towards the Palace, like one 
led only by Curioſity to ſee the Court, 
when he ſpy'd a Lady mounted on a Mule 
richly accouter'd. She was follow'd by 
ſeveral Ladies mounted on Mules, with a 
great Number of Guards and black Slaves. 
All the People made a Lane to ſee her paſs 
along, and ſaluted her, proſtrating them- 
ſelves on the Ground. The Surgeon paid 
her the ſame Reſpect, and then ask d a 
Calender, who hapned to ſtand by him, 
Whether that Lady were one of the King's 
Wives? Yes, Brother, anſwer' d the Ca- 
tender, 
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leuder, ſhe is one of the King's Wives, and 
the moſt honoured and beloved by the Peo- 
ple, becauſe ſhe is Mother to Prince Codadad, 
of whom I ſuppoſe you have heard. 

The Surgeon aſked no more Queſtions, 
but followed Pirouze to a Moſque, into 
which ſhe went to diſtribute Alms, and 
aſſiſt at the publick Prayers the King had 
ordered to be made for the ſafe Return of 
Codadad. The People, who were highly 
concerned for that young Prince, ran in 
Crowds to join their Vows to the Prayers 
of the Prieſts, ſo that the Moſque was quite 
full. The Surgeon broke through the 
Throng, and advanc'd as far as Pirouzę's 
Guards. He ſtay'd out the Prayers, and 
when that Princeſs went out, he ſtepped up 
to one of her Slaves, and whiſpered him 
in the Ear, ſaying, Brother, I have a Se- 
cret of Moment to impart to the Princeſs 
Pirouze, may not I, by your Means, be 
brought into 4 Apartment ? It that Se- 
cret, anſwer'd the Slave, be relating to 
Prince Codadad, I dare promiſe you ſhall 
have Audience of her this very Day ; but 
if it concerns not him, it is needlcſs for 
you to endeavour to be introduced to her ; 


for her Thoughts are all upon her Son, and 


ſhe will not hear talk of any other Subject. 
It is only about that dear Son, reply'd the 
Surgeon, that I would diſcourſe her. It ſo, 
{aid the Slave, you need only follow us to 
the Palace, and you ſhall ſoon ſpeak to her. 


Accord- 
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Accordingly, aſſoon as Pirouze was re- 


turned to her Appartment, that Slave ac- 
quainted her, that a Perſon unknown had 
ſome important Affair to communicate to 
her, and that it related to Prince Codadad. 
No ſooner had he utter'd theſe Words, 
than Pirouze expreſſed her Impatience to 
ſee that Stranger, The Slave immediately 
conducted him into the Princeſs's Cloſer, 
who ordered all her Women to withdraw, 
except two, from whom ſhe concealed no- 
thing. As ſcon as ſhe ſaw the Surgeon, 
ſhe ask'd him abruptly, What News he 
had to tell her of Codadad? Madam, an- 
ſwer'd the Surgeon, after having proſtrated 
' himfelf on the Ground, I have a long Ac- 
count to give you, and ſuch as will be very 
ſurprizing. Then he told her all the Par- 
ticulars of what had paſſed between Co4a- 
dad and his Brothers, which ſhe liſtened 
to with an eager Attention; but when he 
came to ſpeak of the Murder, that tender 
Mother ſwooned. away on her Sofa, as if 
ſhe had been herſelf ſtabbed, like her Son, 
Her Two Women us'd the proper Means, 
and ſoon brought her to- herſelf. The Sur- 
geon continued his Relation, and when he 
had ended it, Prronze ſaid to him, go back 
to the Princeſs of Deryabar, and aflure her 
from me, that the King ſhallſoon own her 
for his Daughter-in-Law; and as for your 
ſelf, be aſſured, that your Service fhall be 

well rewarded. | 
When the Surgeon was gone, Pirouze 
remained on the Sa in ſuch a — At- 
iCtion, 
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fliction as is eaſy to imagine; and relenting 
at the Thoughts of Codadaa, O! my Son, 
ſaid ſhe, I muſt never then expect to ſee 
ou more ! Alas! when I gave you leave to 
depart from Samaria, and you took leave 
of me, I did not 28 that ſo unfortu- 
nate a Death expected you at ſuch a Di- 
ſtance from me. Unfortunate Codadad 
why did you leave me? It is true you would 
not have acquir'd ſo much Renown, but 
you had been {till alive, and had not coſt 
your Mother ſo many Tears. Whilſt ſhe 
uttered theſe Words, {he wept bitterly, and 
her two Confidents moved by her Sorrow, 
mixed their Tears with hers. p 
Whilſt they were all three vying in 
Affliction, the King came into the Cloſer, 
and ſeeing them in that Condition, aſk'd 
Pirouze whether ſhe had receiv'd any bad 
News concerning Codadad. Alas! Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, all is over, my Son has loſt his 
Life, and to add to my Sorrow, I cannot 
pay him the Funeral Rites ; for, in all Ap- 


arance, the wild Beaſts have devour'd - 


im. Then ſhe told him all ſhe had heard 
from the Surgeon, and did not fail to ex- 
op herſelf fully at the inhuman Manner, 

ow Codadad had been murdered by his 
Brothers. | 

The King did not give Pirouse Time to 
finiſh her Relation, but being tranſported 
with Anger, and giving way to his Paſſion, 
Madam, ſaid he to the Princeſs, thoſe per- 
fidious Wretches, who cauſe you to ſhed 
theſe Tears, and arc the Occaſion of the 

mortal 
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mortal Grief which oppreſſes their Father, 
ſhall ſoon feel the Puniſhment due to their 
Guilt. The King having ſpoke theſe Words, 
with Indignation appearing in his Counte- 
nance, went directly to the Preſence Cham. 
ber, where all his Courtiers attended, and 
ſuch of the -People as had any Petition to 
reſent to him. They were all aſtoniſhed to 
fe him in that Paſſion, and thought his An- 

ger had been kindled againft his People, 
Their Hearts fail'd them for fear. He 
aſcended the Throne, and cauſing his 
Grand Viſier to draw near, Haſan, ſaid 
he, I have ſome Orders for you, go im- 
mediately, take a Thouſand of my Guards, 
ard ſeize all the Princes, my Sons; ſhut 
them up in the Tower appointed for a Pri- 
ſon for Murderers, and let this be done in 
a Moment. All that were preſent, quak'd 
at the hearing of this ſurprizing Command, 
and the Grand Viſier, without anſwering 
one Word, laid his Hand on his Head, to 
expreſs his Obedience, and went out of the 
Preſence to execute his Orders, which were 
very ſurprizing to him. In the mean Time, 
the King diſmiſs'd thoſe who attended to 
deſire Audience, and declared he would not 
diſpatch any Buſineſs for a Month to come, 
He was {till in the Preſence-Chamber, when 
the V' fter returned. Are all my Sons, ſaid 
that Prince, in the Tewer ? They are, Sir, 
anſwer d the Viſier, I have obey'd your 
Orders. That is not all, reply'd the King, 
I have further Commands tor you, and {0 
ſaying, he went out of the W 
er, 
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ber, and return'd to Pirouze's Appartment, 
with the Viſier following him. He asked 
that Princeſs where Codadad's Widow had 
taken up her Lodging? Pirouze's Women 
told him, for the Surgeon had not forgot 
that in his Relation. Then the King, 
turning to his Miniſter, Go, faid he, to that 
Caravanſera, and bring a young Princefs, 
who lodges there, but treat her with all the 
Reſpect due to her Quality. 
Th: Viſier was not backward in perform- 
ing what he was ordered. He mounted a 
Horſeback with all the Euirs and Courti- 
ers, and repaired to the Caravanſera, where 


the Princeſs of Deryabar was, whom he 


acquainted with his Orders, and preſented 
her, from the King, a fine white Mule, 
whoſe Saddle and Bridle were adorned 
with Gold, Rubies, and Diamonds. She 
mounted it, and went to the Palace, at- 


tended by all thoſe great Men. The Sur- 


geon bore her Company, mounted on a 
{prightly Tartar Horſe the Vifier had pro- 
vided for him. All the People were 2t 
their Windows, or in the Streets, to ſee that 
noble Cavalcade; and it being given out 
that the Princeſs, whom they conducted in 
ſuch State to Court, was Codadad's Wife, 
the City reſounded with Acclamations, the 
Ar rung with Shouts of Joy, which would 
certainly have been turned into Lamen- 
tations, had that Prince's fatal Adventure 
been known; {5 much was he beloved by 
all Men, 


The 
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The Princeſs of Deryabar found the King 
at the Palace Gate, waiting to receive her: 
He took her by the Hand, and led her to 
Pirouze's Apartment, where a very moving 
Scene. was acted among them. Coaanal's 
Wife found her Affliction redouble u 
her at the Sight of her Husband's Father 
and Mother; as on the other Side, thoſe 
Parents could not look on their Son's Wife 
without being much concern'd., She caft 
herſelf at the King's Feet, and having 
bath'd them with Tears, was ſo overcome 
with Grief, that ſhe was not able to ſpeak 
one Word. @Pirouze was in no better 
Condition, ſhe ſeem'd to be ſtunn'd with 
her Sorrows; and the King mov'd by thoſe 
diſmal Objects, gave Way to his Paſſion, 
Thoſe three Perſons mixing their Tears and 
Sighs, for ſome Time obſerv'd a Silence, 
which appear'd extraordinary moving and 

itiful. At length the. Princeſs of Derya- 

ar being ſomewhat recover'd, recounted 
the Adventure of the Caſtle, and Cod21:7's 
Diſaſter, Then ſhe required Juſtice for 
the Treachery of the Princes: Yes, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the King to her, thoſe ungrate- 
ful Wretches ſhall periſh ; but Codad7's 
Death muſt firſt be made publick, that the 
Puniſhment of his Brothers may not cauſe 
my Subjects to rebel; and tho' we have not 
my Son's Body, we will not omit paying 
him the laſt Duties. This ſaid, he directed 
his Diſcourſe to the Viſier, and order'd him 
to build a Dome of white Marble, in a de- 


lightful Plain, in the midſt of which the 
City 
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City of Harran ſtands ; then he appointed 
the Princeſs of Deryabar a fine Apartment 
in his Palace, acknowledging her for his 
Daughter- in, LW. 

Haſan caus d the Work to be carry'd on 
with ſuch Diligence, and empley'd fo ma- 
ny Workmen, that the Dome was ſoon fi- 
niſh'd. Within it was ereted a Mopnu- 
ment, and on it was plac'd a Figure repre- 
ſenting Codadad. As ſoon as all was. 1 1 
fected, the King order d Prayers to be ſaid, 
and appointed à Day for the Obſequies of 
his Son. | 3 * 

On that Day all the Inhabitants of the 
City went out upon the Plain to ſee that 
Ceremony. perform'd, which was after this 
Manner. The King, attended by his Vi- 
fier, and the prime Perſons. of the Court, 
proceeded towards the Dome, and being 
come to it, went in, and ſate down with 
them on Carpets laid on the Ground, made 
of black Sattin with gold Flowers. A great 
Body of Horſe-Guards, hanging their Heads, 
and looking down drew up cloſe about 
the Dome, and march'd round it twice, 
obſerving a profound Silence ; but at the 
third Round they halted before the Door, 
and all of them with a loud Voice pro- 
nounced theſe Words, O Prince, Son to the 
King, could we by dint of Sword, and hu- 
man Valour, any Way retrieve your Mis- 
fortune, we would bring you back to Life ; 
but the King of Kings has commanded, and 
the Angel of Death has obey'd. — 
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utter'd theſe Words, they drew off, to make 


Way for an hundred old Men, all of them 
mounted on black Mules, and wearing long 


grey Beards. 


Theſe were Anchorites, who lived all 


their Days conceal'd in Caves. They ne- 


ver appear'd in the Sight of the World, but 


when they were to aſſiſt at the Obſequies of 
the King of Harran, and of the Princes of 
their Family. Each of theſe venerable Per- 
i ſons eam 


a Book on his Head, which he 
held with one Hand. They took three Turns 


round the Dome without uttering one Word, 


then ſtopping before the Door, one of them 


ſaid; O Prince, What can we do for you ? 
If you could be reſtord to Life by Prayers, 
or Learning, we would rub our grey Beards 


at thy Feet and recite Prayers ; but the 


King of the Univerſe has taken you away 


for ever. 


This ſaid, the old Men remov'd at a Di- 
Nance from the Dome, and immediately 
fifty young beautiful Maids drew near to 
it, each of them was mounted on. a little 
White Horſe ; they wore no Veils, and car- 
ry'd gold Baskets full of all Sorts of precious 
Stones. Thus they alſo rode thrice round 


the Dome, and halting at the ſame Place as 
the others had done, the youngeſt of them 


ſpoke in the Name of all, as follows, 0 


Prince, once ſo beautiful, what Relief can 
you expect from us ? If we could reſtore you 
to Life by our Charms, we wauld become 


your Slaves. But you are no longer ſenſible 


to 
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to Beauty, and have no more Occaſion for 


us. | 

When the young Maids were withdrawn, 
the King and his Courticrs aroſe, and hav- 
ing walk'd thrice round the Figure repre- 
ſenting Codadada, the King ſpoke as follows, 
O my dear Son, Light of my Eyes, I have 
then loſt you for ever. Theſe Words were 
attended with Sighs, and he water'd the 
Tombs with Tears ; his Courtiers weeping 
with him. 'Then the Gate of the Dome was 
ſhur, and all the People return'd to the City. 
The next Day there were publick Prayers 
in all the Moſques, and the ſame was con- 
tinu'd for eight Days ſucceſſively. On the 
Ninth the King reſoly'd to cauſe the Princes, 
his Sons, to be beheaded. All the People 
being incenſed at their Cruelty towards Co- 
dadad, impatiently expected to ſee them ex- 
ecuted. The Scaffolds were erecting, but 
the Execution was reſpited, on Account, that 
on a ſudden, News were brought, tha. www 
Neighbouring Princes, who had before made 
War on the King of Harran, were advan- 
cing with more numerous Forces than the 
firſt Time, and were not then far from the 
City. It had been long known, that they 
were preparing for War, but no great No- 
tice had been taken of it. This Advice oc- 
caſioned a general Conſternation, and gave 
new Cauſe to lament the Loſs of Codadad, 
by Reaſon that Prince had ſignalized him- 
ſelf in the former War againſt thoſe Ene- 


mies. Alas! ſaid they, were the brave Co- 
G 2 dadad 


in Order of Battle. The Signal was given, 
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Aadad alive, we ſhould little value thoſe 
Princes who are coming to ſurprize us. The 
King nothing diſmay'd, rais d Men with all 
Poſſible ſpeed, form d a confiderable Army, 
and being too brave to expect the Enemy 
to come and attack him within his Walls 
march'd out to meet them. They on their 
Side, being inform'd by their advanc'd Par. 
ties, that the King of Harran was march- 
ing to engage them, halted in the Plain, and 
form'd their Army. 

As ſoon as the King diſcover'd them, he 
alſo drew up his Forces, and ranged them 


and be attack'd them with extraordinary 
Vigour. Nor was rhe Oppoſition inferior. 
Much Blood was ſhed on both Sides, and 


the Victory remain'd long dubious ; but at 


length it ſcem'd ro incline to the King gf 
Harran's Enemies, who being more nu- 
merous, were about hemming of him in, 
wks 5 Body of Horſe appeared onthe 


Plain, and drew near the two Armies in 


good Order, 'The Sight of that freſh Par- 
ty daunted both Sides, as not knowing 
what to think of them; but their Doubts 
were ſoon clear d; for thoſe Horſemen fell 
Ber the Flank of the King of Harran's 

emies, iving ſuch a furious Chacge, 
that they ſoon broke and gut them to Yo 
Rout; and not ſo apy they purſued, 
and cut moſt of them in Pieces. 


* 
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The King of Harran, who had nicely 
obſerved all the Action, admired the Brave- 
ry of thoſe Horſemen, whoſe unexpected 
Arrival had given the Victory to his Side. 
But above all, he was charmed with their 
Chief, whom he had ſeen fighting with a 
more than ordinary Valour. He longed' to 
know the Name of that generous Hero.. 
Being impatient to ſec and thank him, he 
advancd towards him, but perceived he 
was coming to prevent him, The two 
Princes drew near, and the King of Hurran 
finding Codadad in that brave Warricr, who 
had juſt then ſuccour'd him, or rather de- 
feated his Enemies, became motionleſs with 
the Joy and Surprize. Sir, ſaid Codadad 
to him, you have ſufficient Cauſe to be a- 
ſtoniſh'd, ſeeing a Man appear on a ſud- 
den hefore your Majeſty, whom perhaps 
you concluded to be dead. I could hate 
been ſo, had not Heaven preſerv'd me ſtill 
againſt your Enemies. O! my Son, cry'd 
the King, is it poſſible that you are reſtor d 
to me? Alas ! I deſpaired of feeing you any 
more. Having ſo ſaid, he ſtretched out his 
Arms to the young Prince, who flew to ſuch 
loving Embraces. . 

I know all, -my Son, ſaid the King again, 
after having long held him in his Arms; 1 
know what return my Sons have made you 
for the Service you did in delivering them 
out of the. Hands of the Black; but you 
ſhall be revenged to-morrow. Let us now 
29 to the. Palace; your Mother, who has 

wept 
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wept ſufficiently for you, expects me, to re- 
wh with us — the Defeat of our Enemies. 
What a Joy will it be to her to be informed, 
that my Victory is your Handy-work, Sir, 
ſaid Codadad, give me Leave to ask you, 
How you could come to know the Adventure 
of the Caſtle ? Has any of my Brothers, re- 
nting, owned the Thing to you? No, an- p 

— the King, the Princeſs of Deryabar 
has given us an Account of all Things, for MW © 
ſhe is in my Palace, and came thither to de- te 
mand Juftice againſt your Brothers. Codadad Il | 
was in a Tranſport of Joy, to underſtand f 
that the Princeſs, his Wife, was at the 1 
Court. Let us go, Sir, cried he to his Fa- t 
ther in a Raptute, let us go ſee my Mother, t 
who waits for us. I have an ardent Deſire t 
to dry up her Tears, as well as thoſe of the | 
| 


Princeſs of Deryabar. | 
The King immediately returned to the 
City, with his Army, which he diſmiſſed, 
entering his Palace Victorious, amid{t the 
Acclamations of the People, who followed 
him in Crowds, pup to Heaven to pro- 
long his Life, and extolling Codadad to the 
Skies. Theſe two Princes found P7ironze, 
and her Daughter-in-Law, waiting for the 
King, to congratulate him; but there is no 
expreſſing the Tranſports of Joy they felt, 
when they ſaw the young Prince come 
with him: They diflolv2d in Embraces, 
mixed with Tears, but of a different Sort 
from thoſe they had before ſhed for him. 
When theſc four Perſons had performed all 


that 
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that the Ties of Blood and Love demanded 
of them, the Queſtion was aſk'd of Pironze's 
Son, by what Miracle he came to be till 
alive. 

He anſwer' d, That a Peaſant, mounted 
on a Mule, happening accidentally to come 
into the Tent, where he lay ſenſeleſs, and 

rceiving him alone, and ſtabb'd in ſeveral 
1 had made him faſt on his Mule, and 
carried him to his Houſe, where he apply d 
to his. Wounds certain Herbs chew'd, which 
had recovered him in a few Days. When I 
found my ſelf well, added he, I returned 
Thanks to the Peaſant, and gave him all 
the Diamonds I had, Then I drew near to 
the City of Harran; but being inform'd by 
the Way, that ſome neighbouring Princes 
had gather'd Forces, and were coming to 
fall upon the King's Subjects, I made my 
ſelf known to the Villages, and ſtirr'd u 
thoſe People to ſtand upon their — 
I arm'd a good Number of young Men, and 
heading them, happen'd to come in ar the 
Time when the two Armies were engag d. 

When he had done ſpeaking, the King 
ſaid, Let us return Thanks to Cod for ha- 
ring preferv'd Codadad; bur it is requiſite 
that the Traytors, who would have de- 
ſtroy d him, fhould periſh this Day. Sir, 
anſwer'd the generous Son of Pironze, tho? 
they are wicked and ungrateful, conſider 
they are your own Fleſh and Blood : The 
are my Brothers; I forgive them the Of- 
tence, and beg Pardon of you 'for them. 
This Generoſity drew Tears from the King. 


who 
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who caus'd the People to be aſſembled, and 
declar'd Codadad his Heir. Then he or- 
der'd the Princes; who-were Priſoners, to be 
brought loaded with Irons. Pirouge's Son 
ſtruck off their Chains, and embrac'd them 
all ſucceſſively, with as much Sincerity as 
he had done in the Court of the Black's Ca. 
ſtle. The People were charm'd with Coda- 
4a4's good Nature, and highly applauded 
him. Next, he nobly rewarded the Surge- 
on, to requite the Service he had done the 
Princeſs of Deryabar. 
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